* — 
* * : , Pa , at 


o F : 


EPITAPH Sy 


Carefully collected from che Tombſtones 


SS F TM. 


MOST EMINENT PERSONAGES 


Ss 


England, Scotland and Ireland, 


To which ate added many 


That are celebrated for their Oddity and 
Quaintneſs of Expreſſion. 


_— —_— a —_—_— 
— ͤ»„—ᷓ— ” 


Behold the end of all the noiſe, 
The cares, the fears, the pains, the joys, 
That wait vn mortal man : 
In this conciſe epitome, 
| In OxXE SAD view the whole you feet = 
Deny it if you can. ANON. - 
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Printed for JohN DAT R, at the Sign of the Hour- 
Glaſs and Skull, in Church-yard Alley, and 
fold by all the Pariſh-Clerks and Undertakers. 
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Ma. DEATH WAT CA, 


UNDERTAKER, ix FLEET- STREET. 


Dear Mr. DzaTHwaTcCHn, 


HAT I thus publickly addreſs you 


1s owing to the profound reſpect 
I bear to every thing that wears black. 
My imagination is fo fixedly and unalter- 
ably gloomy, that I rejoice in every op- 
portunity of advancing the death-hunting 
intereſt.----I am, Sir, a phyſician ; and, 
as you fo kindly finiſh what I fo readily 
begin, let us ſhake hands and be ſworn 
friends, till others ſhall do for us what 


we have done for thouſands.----Memento 
Mori.—--Adieu! 
Thine moſt heartily! 
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EP AP H S. 


— te chorhoooajento * 
St. Mary Magdalen, Bermondſey. 


ERE Jyeth interred the body of M r. ; 


Thom Byron, who had twelve chil- 
dren by his wife Foanna, and died the 
18th of May, 1685, aged 41 years 


and eight months. Joanna, their 


H 


daughter, died the 18th of March, 16945 in the 


eleventh year of her age. 


Admir'd, belov'd, lamented infan 

Hurry'd away does here . | f 

Too to live, and yet too young to die: 

Hard Fate that beſt of things muſt be 

Always the plunder of the grave and thee. 
B What 


" 
* > a 


— 
a _—_ _ — = 


7 © A D 
» To K oo, Gone — 4 ” = "=. 


„ 
Pq % 


Her nations ornament and praiſe, 


A COLLECTION 


What grief can vent this loſs, or praiſes tell 
How ung, how good, how beautiful ſhe fell. 


Compleat in all, but days, reſign'd her breath, * 
Who never diſobey'd bat | in vt death. 


| tan 


On the Lady Sidly. 


Here lies the learned Savi/'s heir, 

So early wiſe and laſting fair; 

That none except her years they told, 
Thought her a child, or thought her "Id. 
All that her father Inder or got, 

His art, his wealth, fell to her lot: 

And ſhe ſo well imppov'd that ſtock, -- -—; 
Both of his knowledge and his flock ; — 
That wit and fortune reconcil'd, 


In her, upon each other ſmil'd. 44 
While ſhe, to every well-taught mind, ; 


Was fo propitiouſly inclin'd, 

And gave ſuch title to her tore, 

That none, but th'ignorant were poor. 
The muſes daily found ſupplies 
Both from her hands, and from her eyes. 
Her bounty, did at once engage, 

And matchleis beauty warm their rage. 
Such was this dame in calmer days, 


But, when a ſtorm diſturb'd our , 


The port of refuge of th' oppreſt, 
This made her fortune underſtood, 


And lookt on as ſome public good. 


So that her perſon and her ſtate 
Exempted from the common fate, 
In all our civil fury he 

Stood, like a ſacred temple, free, 


May 
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OF EPITA PHS. 3 


May here her monument ſtand ſo, 
To credit this rude age; and ſhow 
To future times, that even we | | » 
Some patterns did of virtue fee ; 
And one ſublime example had 
Of good, among ſo many bal. 
| 2 Epu. WALLER, 
St. Giles's in the Fields, London. | 
Here lieth Richard Pendrell, preſerver and 
conductor to his ſacred Majeſty, King Charles 
the 2d of Great Britain, after his eſcape from 
IWorceſter fight, in the year 1651, who died Feb. 
8. 1671. | | | 
St. Fohn's, at Hackney. 
| Peninnah Fuckes. ; 
A maid near eighteen, we have laid in this green, 
To reſt herſelf here a ſhort ſpace: Ft 
And after that time this roſe in her prime, 
Shall riſe up again by God's grace. 
Anno 1716. 


As nurſes ſtrive to bed their babes to hie, 

When they too liberally the wantons play; 
So, to prevent * his future grievous crimes, 
Nature, his nurſe, got him to bed betimes. 


* The Child of William Ferrers, Eſq. 


B 2 55 St. 
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St. Giles's in the Fields, London. 


Thornton of Thornton in Yorkſhire bred, 1 * 
Where lives the fame of Thornton's being dead. 


VCC 


; St. James's, Clerkenwell, Londin. 


Thomas Mayte of Keythorp, Eſq.. Receiver for his 
Majeſty in the Counties of Jarwick and Lei- 
ceft er, 1642. 

Hither no tears but garlands bring, 
Coo crown this good v eceiver's Toft 1 
Who gave account to God and King, 
And lives rewarded with the juſt. 
So to his faith and office both gaye reſt, - 
The King his Quittance, God, 11 K. 
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Here lies little a yard deeper more, 
That never lay quiet or filent before, 
ler head always working, her tongue always? 
; prating, iy . 
And the pulſe of her heart continually beating, 
To the utmoſt extremes of loving and hating. 


Her reaſon and humour were always at ſtrife 
And yet ſhe perform'd all the duties of life; 
An excellent friend, and a pretty good wife. 


80 indulgent a lover that no Man could ſay, 
Whether Patty or Minta did rule or obey, _ 
For the government chang'd ſome ten times a 
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That the tenement fell, for want of repair. 


| And mend thy manners, maſter Scot. One 1 


OF EPITAPHS. * 

At the hour of her birth ſome lucky ſtar gave her 
Wit and beauty enough to have laſted for ever. 
But fortune ſtill froward where nature is kind, 

A narrow eſtate maliciouſiy join d 1 
To a truly great genius, and right noble mind. 
Her body was — t of ſuch ſuperfine clay, 
That at length it grew brittle for want of allay: 
Her ſoul — too ro aß on ſome foreign affair, 

Of its own pretty-dwelling took ſo little care, c 


Now far be from hence the fool and the | 
e 1 
But let all that pretend to be witty or brave y 
Whether generous friend, or amorous ſlave, = 
Contribute ſome tears to water her grave. 


eee 


St. Peter's, Norwich, | | 1 
Here lies the corpſe of Lady Ann, | 
Blame her who liſt, and praiſe who can; 

Tho! ſxill'd in deep aſtrology, My : 
She could not read her deſtiny. | | — 
In her obferve i. \1;-.* 1». 


88 as thou didſt her coffin make mn 
So death thy doom ſhall undertake. _ _ ; Þ 
Dec. 12. 1750. e | 


On Miſt „ 


in dawn of life ſhd wiſely ſought her God, 

And the ſtraight path, of thogny virtue trod ; 1 

In bloom of — humbly turn'd aſide — 

The incenſe F avny offers to her pride: | 9 
6 B 3 In 


8 A COLLECTION 
In others griefs/a- tender part ſhe bote, 
And all the needy ſhar'd her little ſtore. 
Fond to oblige, — gentle to offend, 
L Belov'd by all, to all the good a friend: 
[ The bad ſhe cenſur'd by her life alode, 
4; Blind to their faults, ſevere upon her own. 
all © At diſtance view'd the world with pious dread, 
i And to God's temple” for protection fle; 
ll , Ba There ſought that peace which heay'n alone cau 
ive, 
And rd to 90. ore others W to live. 


N 

. 

wy | 
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1 HA = * Sir John pan the Architet. © 


- 7 


1M | 

* | Lie light upon hims earth! tho he 

'N | L.lusaid many a heavy load on thee. 

11368 2 

4 | 4 
ij 1 auen tee P: 

if | | «On the Hm. Simon Harcourt, 


Only ſon of the Lars Chenceler Harcourt. 


| 7720. 
To this fad ſhrine; whoe'er thou art! Sear; 
Here lies the friend moſt lov'd, the ſon mot dear: 


| 

11 

|: f Who ne'er knew joy, but friendſhip mi t divide, 
* Or gave his father grief but when he died. — 
11.8 Nov vain is — eloquence how weak 

MW ite 2 muſt, tell what Harcourt cannot ſpeak. _ 
15 | et thy once-lor'd friend inſcribe thy ſtone, 
i And with a » father s ſorr ys mix his wn. 

i A. een, 
Jt! N 

i h _ Th 
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Go, 


OF EPIT ATH... 


The maid that owns this humble ſtone, 
Was ſcarce in yonder hamlet known; Soy... 
And yet her ſweets (but heav'n denied) 
Had grac'd the cot where late ſhe died. 
BehoJd ? how freſh the verdure grows, 
Where peace and innocence repo. 
Thou too, not unimproy'd depart 
Go, guard like her, the rural ks 
— her graſs- grown ſod in mind, 
Till death, 1 foe when thou ſhalt find, 
Bedew'd with many a ſimple tear 
Shall lay oy village virtues here. 


0 Elizabeth, lie 
Woul#t thou hear what man can 1 TI'S 


Ia alittle ? Reader, ſtay. 5.4 4... 
Underneath this ſtone doth les 8 9 ahve, LHR | 
As muoh 2s-could die. 5 


Which when alive did harbour give 


To more virtue than doth live, I 
Mat all ſhe had a fault, N 
Leave it buried in this vault; © 
One name was Ekzabeth, 

Th' other, let it deep. with , 


Fitter, where it dyed, to tell a 


Than that i it brd all. Farewell. B. Jews. 


— — Cumberland. - 
Why look ye, d'ye ſee now who lies here, 
Sure, and ſure, the body of John vis 
Who ne'er in all his lifetime thought fit 
To * his daughter to Nick/as Kirkit.' 
92211 B 4 Un- 


4 — 8 * 
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ih  Unmark'd by 9838 of the great and vain, 
1 Here ſleeps in ſilent tombs a gentle train. 
No folly waſted their paternal ſtore, 
1 No guilt, no ſordid av'rice made it more. 
Witch honeſt fame, and /ober plenty crown'd, 
They liv'd, and ſpread their hearing influence 
round. 


May he whoſe hand this Ra; tribute pays, 


„ 
* * 
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1 R a like ret rn of ial praiſe ! 

eceive etu praiſe 1 8755 

1 y * Contented with an old « effate, 

1 . 's: : huh no foul a rice di encreafe,” 

* = wanten ts made Jeſs,— 

bi We 87 Gangs hu. 
1 . 

ill, PL WWW WY hb | 

ft a St. 22 Atdermantury, London. | 
11 . 8 mute, fifth ſon to Thomas 
7 8 and Elizabeth Mats, of this pariſh, 1 


ö 2d of Jah, 1705, aged 8-year, 


' Peculiar bleſſings bear the ſhorteſt tit” 
„ And wond'rous births early reſign to fate: 
1 They're made by nature of ſuperior _— 
| Oft too refin'd a ſubſtance to grow old. 


eee 


Here lies one who was born and cried, 
Told threeſcore years and then he died. 
His greateſt actions that we find, 

Were — that he walk d his hands and an. 


2 


OF EPITAPHS... 9 

lere lies the Body of Chriſſopber Henley, late of 
Kateli; ca Fuly 2, 1693. 

C onceal'd from care, beneath this marble lies 

H is ſacred relicks, which again muſt riſe; | 

R emote from human diſcords unoppreſs'd, - 

I n their cold urn his peaceful aſhes reſt : 

S natcht into earth's dark boſom, free rom all 

T hoſe troubles which a mortal life befall. 

O pious reader! know his living juſt 

P rocures his quiet ſlumbers in the duſt. 

H is virtuous deeds crown his unthinking 4 


E rect a monument without delay: 
R aiſing his ſoul to everlaſting day. 


H is wife and children's grief their tears reveal, © - 

E ach find their loſs too weighty to conceal. = 
N © unjuſt act thro' his white race we hind, .. 

L oving he liy'd, and juſt to all mankind ; _—_ 
E aſie he fleeps till heaven ſhall raiſe his duſt, © -» 
Y ielding his foul to th' manſions of the juſt. 8 


i 


nd 5 85 St. Mary, York. : I - | 

- Unto. this pr — death Werde z | 
As ſoon as ſhe' her pail with water fill'd, _ 
Came ſudden death and life like water ſpill'd, 


* "Theſe lines are in the church - yard on a tomb- . 
' Kone ſacred to the memory of a young maid, who 
was accidentally drowned Dec. 24, 1696. —T | 
inſcription is faid to be penned by her lover. 
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3 When de dy d, he g 


return, he wrote a dictio 


PR COLLECTION 


© Venice. | 


1 Joann Maxis. N : ; 
| * incomparabili | 
ut ob imperitium obſtetricis 
| x utero ſtatim tranſlatus 
Et ad tumulum Die 21 Decenb. 
+ *, M.D.XXXII. - | 


In Engliſh thus 
* To the memory of 


© Tohn Maght, 
: © an INCOMPARABLE boy, 


2 Who, through the unſkilfulneſs of the midwife, . 


Von the 23ſt day of December, 1532, 
6 was tranſlated from the womb to the tomb. 4 


I8869$$649900+4000040 


Here lieth old Cromwell, 

BA living, loved the bum 8 

gave nothing to the poor, 
But half to FA baſtards and half to his whore. 


Theſe lines were made on Cromwell Lea, a 
younger ſon of Auth. Lea, or Lee, of Burfton in 
Bucks, knight, (by his wife, the daughter 6f 'Sir 
Thomas Jar, Knt.) He was educated at Ox- 
ferd, and from that place went to Italy. On/his 
in- re A759 f 
k/F; now in the library of St. John's Col. Oxf. 
of which place he —— a commoner. te | 


Nied i in 1601, _—_ buried { know not. 
8 - A. O. 


; > Can 
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OF EPITAPHS. 8 
"Here lies 9. PA in expectation of the day of 


. judgment. 


What he was, that day will ſhew. © 


Here lies the corps of William Prynne 
A bencher late of Lincoln - Inn, 
WMbo reſtleſs ran through thick and thin. 


This grand ſeripturient paper-ſpiller,- - = 
This endleſs, needleſs margin-filler, | = 
Was ſtrangely toſt from poſt to pillar. 

His brain's career was never ſtopping, |, = 
But pen with rheum of gall ſtill dropping, | 
Till hand o'er "Hoa W ears to _ * 

« ping. 

Nor would he yet ſurceaſe ſuch . f 


But proſtitute new virgin rheams 
To types of his fanatic dreams. 


But whilſt he this hot humour n 7 
And for more length of tedder tugs, 
Death g the remnant of his lugs. 


8. BUTLER, 
322565146 
e- e 


Mrs. Margaret Hill, 


3 died June, 25, 17317. 1 
n = Aged XXXVIL 5 
Enough, cold ſtone! ſuffice her lon o-lov'd name! 
ox ace top weak to pay her virtue claim, © 
+ $4 B 6 dne 


n A COLLECTION 
Temples : and tombs, and towns ſhall waſte 1 


And pow'r's vain pomp in mouldring duſt 
But ere mankind a wife more — | 


Eternity, O time! ſhalt hury thee: 


_— 


1 * £ = a 
+ | 7 * 


N eliyn, Herrfordßire. 


oy Xo 
Tf fond of what is rare, attend! 
Here lies an hongſt man, 
Of perfect piety, 
- Of lamblike patience, 
My friend James Barker ; 
Fo whom I pay this mean 
— for what deſerves the greateſt. 
N 1 An example 6 WES 
which ſhone thro” all 
The clouds of fortune, 
| illuſtrious in low eſtate, 
the leſſon and reproach of thoſe above hims 
To lay this little ſtone bn) 
ambition; 
wit, others rear 
dhe pompous marbles of the great. 
. Vain pomp ! | 
a turf o'er virtue charms: us more. 


Z. T. 140 
Interc'd beneath this marble ſtone, 3 


+. 


or Lead ys 0 


While x g thiceſcbte years and one, ade 
Did round this globe their courſes run; _ » 
If human things went ill or well; wm” 
If changing empires roſe or fell; 
The morning paſt, the er ning . 
And found this couple ſtill the ame. 
They walk'd and eat; good folks whatthen 
Why _— they Mech Hinbea 
= tthe nipht away; 
hey ey did j pon ry ie al e way; N 

Aud hank bury'd children —_ 
Would not take pains to try for more. 
Nor fifter either had; nor brother ; © © © 
. They ſeem'd juſt tally'd or th. others e 
Their morals and cecoriomy. | | 

Moft — they made — 
Each virtue kept its 
—— repa'd on the ocher other's 2 

or , nor cenſure th . I 
They neither puniſh'd | — rewarded. 
He car d not what the footmen did; 
Her maids ſhe neither prais'd nor cad: 
So ev'ry ſervant took his courſe; © 
And, bad at firſt they alt worſe. 
Slothful diſorder fill'd his ſtable, _ 
And Nuttiſh plenty deckt her table. 
"Their beer was ſtrong, their wine was portz 
Their meal was large; their grace was nord. 
| Lens the poor the remnant meat, 4 

it grew not fir to t. 

ey paid the church and pariſh rate; m 2 
And took, but read not the receipt : 4; 
For which _ rm their Sunday's ave 


Of flumb' ri upper pew. 3 5 E 
No man's ts fou he they to know,. 4 
4 So never made ves 2 foe. * > 


4 pl. 
4 =y 
* * 
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|; Kl eight 13 
Nor wiſh'd, nor car d, nor laugh'd were, * 
And (© they liv'd, and fo they dy d. Prion, 


They were lovely and pleaſant in their lives, and 


good deeds did. th 


So never rais d themſelves a tr 
Nor cheriſh'd they relations poo 


ain 
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That might decreaſe their preſent ſtore 3 ; 


Nor barn, nor houſe did they repair 

That might oblige their future heir: 
They neither nor confounded, '  ..._ 
They neither wanted, nor abounded. . 
Each Chriſtmas they accounts did clear; 
And wound their bottom round the year. 


Nor tear, nor ſaule did they eraploy - 


At news of public grief or jop. 
When bells were rung, and bonfires made, 


If aſk'd, they ne er deny d their aid 


Their jugg was to the ringers carry d., Tt 


Who ever either dy d or marry d. 


Their billet at the fire was ſound; 


_ Whoever was depos d or crawn'd.. . 


Nor good, nor bad, nor fools, nor wiſe; 


They would nat learn, nor could adviſe; 
Wich 


out love, hatred, joy or fear; 
They led a kind ofs it were: 3 


FDD 


7 . 
2. 
* 
1 5 & i > To > * 
Mafſler, aud bis Wife. 
4 * 
147 = 74 3. 8 bo 
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On Mer. Maddox e Dancing- 


o 


in their deaths they were not divided. 


Hail happy | ir! predeſtin'd Io to prove "x 
The chaſteſt raptures of —_ ore 
Who took no flep thro' life's perpl red ee , 


But what would well your mutual bliſs advance 
2 Tr 6< #% &s 1 | Wh 


0 


89 d 
= + %e 


Who Gur, not. a but what was meant, 
Again to join your hands with freſh content. 
Ibo ceremomous—yet with eaſe «= Ms 
| The very image of the art you taught 
Polite in all life's mazy meaſures try'd, 
As the gay partner to his deſtin'd bride. 
Twice thirty years in gentle wedlock paſt, 
The firſt was — happy as the laſt! _ 
Still each to each ſo camplaiſantly gay, 
As raptur'd lovers on their nuptial day ! 


All wing'd with down their years advancing roll, .» 


And ſtill improve this unifon of foul ! 
Unvarying—courtly to his lateſt breath, 
He gave his ſpouſe precedence e em in death. 
The trueſt honours to each other given, 
He juſt ſurviv'd, then led r up to nt 


STEPNEY. 


He Ih; lore ls Wlkio" of Cine. News 
2 who departed this lie, Neu. 15 


23 Aged 44 years. 
Ann my his _ who departed this 


* Nev. 14, 16 ears, 
And of ohn C 2 on, 32 = 


„ life, Nev. 13, 1675. Aged 5 days. 


Reader, conſider well how poor a . 

And how uncertain is the fe of man: 

Here lye the huſband, wife, and child, by Death 
All three m five days time depriv'd ol breath. 
The child dies firſt, the mother on the morrow * 
4 —— and then the father — 
A Ceſar falls by many wounds, well 

Two ſtabbs at ecke Noureſteapeain 227. 
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Ol cruel death, 
To take my 
Thou ſhouldſt have taken both of us, if either; 


7 1 joe — — 4 f — * 28 2 * 4 
2 * = 2 * . ? — _ —— — 2 —o——r_ 
3 N CC * _ j A 0 - LY l 
Ne „ Ro f 
\ 6 : 2 i 


e 

Here lyeth the body of Mary Angel, widow, who 
departed this life the 29 of November, 1693. 
Aged 72 years. 


To fay an anget here interr'd doth lye 
Moy ts: be _ ht firange, for angels never dye. 
me fell from heav'n to hell, 
| > loſt and rife no more: 
This only fell by death to earth, 
Not pages me yous Os 


Here heth N. a man of Ses 
Ihe firſt of his houſe and the laſt of his name. 


— e 


8 St. Bennet 5, Paul's Wharf, Landon. 
Here Hes one More, and no More than he. . 
One More, and no More] how can that be? 
Why ne Adore, and no More may well lie here 

one: 


| N lies one W and that's More han one: 


- - 
3 
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wert then ſo unkind 
and leave me behind? 


Which would have been more grateful to the 
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- OF EPITAPHS. by 


e Joh Ke. 


T'll not offend thee with a, vain. tear more, 
Glad-mention'd Ros; thou art but gone before, 
Whither the world muſt follow ; and I now 
Breathe to expect my When, and make my How. 
Which, if moſt gracious Heav'n grant like thine, 
Who wets my grave, cn be ns friend of mine. 


x aur Joxsox. 
If TY eee dre | 


Nor theſe new aſhes aſk, what names they have? 
The graver in concealing them was wife, © * 
NT CORY hn in tears, and dies. 

7 Dad 197 ave Oh Suns FLETCHER, 


TOS 


Enough! and leave the reſt to Kane, © 
*T is to commend her, but to name. 
ty * Fran. urtſhip, which living, N 
" oy one: 
never an 
Who would fon San nh: ray praiſes Gal : 
Wisent dettaing bers rg | 
out com 
To fax, the Hyd a virgin chaſte, 
In this age looſe and Mund! 
Nor was where vice is ſo allow'd, 
Ol virtue, or aſham'd,' or . 
That her ſoul was on Heav'n 
No minute Een 
_ That ready her laſt debt to 
8 * | She lun ber life up ev'ry day; | 


8 X COLLECTION 
Modeſt as morn, as mid- day bright, 
Gentle as ev'ning, cool as night: 
Tis true, but too weakly ſaid, 
| Ke natnagy more- pro non chop ſhe's dead. 
4 | A. Mavi 


2 « Traveller, be not. — * about my 

© Name, Extraction, Place of Birth, or pa 

« Life; confider only my preſent State, I am 
condemned to an ever Silence, and no- 

c thing of me remains but a Parcel of Bones and 


* Alba: I came from nothing, ſcarce ever ex- 


dd iſted, was at beſt an infignificant Being, and 

£ am now entirely deſtitute of Exiſtence. Go 
war, and do not upbraid me with my 

— our: will very ſoon be the 


« ſame.” 


" 


NA NN genen 
In A1 ＋ ' Davit Rieder, FAY 2 this 


G 227 Feb. * . 
Aged 48 Years | 


My £ Qede and hammer li reeds,” 
My bettows too have laſt their wil 
My fire's exti i'd; for Tis: . 


And in, the duft my vice 
My colt is ff nt; my icon. one? ; 
Thy at va ae e PE 


„ «4 „„ © 


O0 r EPITA THS. ag 


On Admiral Blake. 
Here lies a man made Spain and Holland fhake, 
Made France to tremble, and the Turkstoquakez 
Thus he tam'd men, but if a lady ſtood 
In's ſight, it rais'd à palſy in his blood; 
Cupid's antagoniſt, who on his hfe 
Had fortune as familiar as a wife. 

A ftiff, hard, iron ſoldier; for hghe 
k ſeems had more of Mars than Mercury; . 
At ſea he thunder'd, calm'deach ragi wave, 
And now he's dead; ſent thundering to de grave. 


NEED 


| — Mary, third duighter of 
Mya a Moreton in ee e „Eſq; 
and of Jane bis {wiſe i ancis 
— of Founthill Wir, who was horn 


"the'rft 1676-7; tad God wiſer feyen 
— 9 icknefs'on the 6 of Ther. 1698. This 

monument was erected by Cath. Frampton, her 
ſecond ſiſter, 1 1 af her 
grief, affection and | gratitude. ©. 


Below this marble monument, is hid... 
All that Heav'n wants of this celeſtial mail. 

- Preſerve, O facred tomb, thy truſt confin'd, 

The mold was made om purpae for tho mind: 
) And ſhe would loſe, - if at the latter 
One atom could be mix d, of other « 
_ - Such were the features of her heay nly — 
Her limbs were form'd with ſuch harmonious 
dr. ie, 


So 


e ET nr br 


. I "IE 


— — 


. 2 
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And, like a picture, ſhone in 
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So faultleſs was the frame, as if the whole 
Had been an emanation of the ſoul, 
Which her own inward 2 reveal d, N 
laſs anneal'd: 
Or like the — eclips'd, with ſhaded light, 
Too piercing elſe to be ſuſtain'd b by fig ſight. 
Each thought was viſible that roll'd within: 
3 a cryſtal'd caſe the figur'd hours are 
een 
And Heav'n did this . veil provide, 
Becauſe ſhe had no guilty thought to hide. 


All white, a virgin ſaint ſhe fought the ſkies, _ 


— 
. 


For marriage, tho' it ſullies not, it dyes. 

- Hightho' her wit, yet humble was her mind; 

- As if ſhe could not, or ſhe would not find { 
How much herworth tranſcended all her kind. 
Vet had ſhe learn'd fo much of Heav'n below, 


That when arriv'd ſhe ſcarce had more to 


1 
4. 


know : 
But only to refreſh the former hint, 
re 
: So pious as ſhe had no time to ſpare, 
Fer human thoughts, but was confin d to 


ray r. 
v il ſuch charities ſhe oafe'd the day, 
Twas wondrous how ſhe found an 


-pra 

A Foul cm, it knew not edds flow, 
2 paſſion could but curb, notdifocorpeſe; 
*. female-ſoftneſs, with a manly mind; 

WS ghter duteous, and a ſiſter kind; | ih 
In neſs nd. 


t, and in death 
rd den 


our to 


Jen 


Ry DEN. 
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OF EPITA PHS. 21 
Here lieth to dige, macerate, and akin | 


with clay, 
In bahneo arenæ, 
Stratum ſuper firatum, 
The refiduum, terra damnata, and caput mere 
faum 


Of Boyle ; Godfrey, Chemiſt, 


A man, who in this earthly laboratory 
Purſued various proceſſes to obtain 
Arcanum uitæ, 
Or the Secret to live; 
| Alſo aurum vitæ, 
Or the art of etti >, rather than making 
”q emiſt-like, - 05 
All his labour and prajection, 
As Mereury in the fire, ated in 
When —— di ſſolued to his N | 
le departed as poor =_— 
As the laſt drops of an alembic. | | 
For riches are not poured 
On the adepts of this world. 
Ra. fond of news, he index 90D ede 
he fermentation, efferveſcence, 
And decrepitatian cf this life. 
Full ſeven years his exalted eſſence =— 
Was hermetically ſealedin its terrene matraſs. 
Baut the radical moiſture being cabal. 2 
| The elixir vite: ſpent, 
And exſiccated to a cuticle, 
He could not /« uſpend longer in his , 
But precipitated gradatim, 
Per campanam, 2 19 
; | To his original duſt, 
May that light, brighter than Bolognian phoſphorxs, 
preſerve him from the athanor, empyreuma, and 
5 reder- 


ö 


4 


© 


Tura of his boots, and took away the light ; 


A COLLECTION 
| reverbaratory furnace of the other world, - 
Depurate him from the feces and ſcoria of = 


Highl 1 44 2 


Bring it over the helm of — retort of this globe; 


Plaee it in a proper recipient, 


Orichri/talline orb, 


11 
Among the elect of the flawers of Benjamin, 
Never to be ſaturated + 
Till the — 2 ſeitation, 
Deflagration, c _ 


And fublimation of all — 


On the Cambridge Carrier, who ſickened in the 


Time of his Vacaacy, being forbid to go to 
London, by reaſon of the Plague. 


Here lies old Hobſon, death hath broke his girt, 


And here, alas! hath laid him in the dirt: 
Or elſe the ways being foul, twenty to one, 
He's here Kuck. in a ſlough, and overthrown. 
"T'was ſuch a ſhifter, that if truth were known, 


Death was half glad when he had got him down; 


For he had any time this ten years full, 

Dodg'd with him betwixt Cambridge andthe Bull. 
And Turely death could never have prevail'd, 
Had not his weekly courſe of carriage fail'd ; 

But lately finding him ſo long at home, 


And thinking now his journey's end was come, 
And that he had ta'en up his lateft inn, 


In the kind office of a chamberlain, 


Shew'd him his room where 2 lodge that 
night, 


I 


r EPITAPHS, 44, 
If any aſk for him, it ſhaltbe ſaid, © 
ans: Lebe, and _— gone „0d. 
— MiiTox. 
| 85 On the fame. 
Here lieth one who did moſt truly 


96 


prove, | 

That he could never die while he could moves | 

So hung his deſtiny never to rot | 

While he might ſtill jog on and keep his trot; ; 

Made of ſphere metal, never to deca 

Until his revolution was at ſtay. | 

Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime - 

Gainſt old truth) motion number'd out his 
time : 

And, like an engine mov'd with wheel. aid. 
weight, 

His principles being ceas'd, he ended ftrait. | 

Reſt that gives all men life, gave him his A 

And too much breathing put ban out of breath; 3 

Nor were it contradiction to affirm, 

Too long vacation haſten'd on his term. 

Meerly to drive the time away he ficken'd, 

Fainted and died, nor would with ale be duc. 

. end, 

N ay) quoth he, on his Twooning-bed out- 
ſtreteh d, — 

If I mayn't carry, fure Tun ne'er be fete: d: 

But vow, though the eroſs doctors all 2 
hearers, 1 

For one carrier put down to make ſix beers.” 

Eaſe was his chief diſeaſe, and to judge A 

He dy'd for heavineſs that his cart went light. 

His leilure told him that his time was come, 


And lack of load mate his life burthenſome, 5 
That 
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24 * A-COLLECTION _ 
That een to his laſt breath, (there be that ſay t) 
As he were preſs d to death, hecry'd more weight; 


1 
7 
1 
* 
f 
A 
3 
/ : 
| 
1 
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But had his doings laſted as they were, 
He had been an immortal carrier. 


* 


Obeldient to the moon he ſpent his date 


In courſe reciprocal, and had his fate 
Link'd to the mutual flowing of the ſeas, 


Yet (ſtrange to think) his wain was his increaſe; 


His letters are deliver d all and gone, 


Only remains this ſuperſcription. 
| „„ Jom MILTON. 


F 


* . * 
FCC 


| Verſes making part of an Epitaph to be engraved 


on the monument of a Lady. 


Huſh'd be each ruder breath ! within this ſhrine, 

A maid once thought immortal and divine, 

Lies lock'd in'icy death's abhorred arms, 

While the lean monſter banquets on her charms. 

Pale, pale thoſe lips; dark, dark thoſe eyes are 
grown; 0 

Theſe triumphs, horror's king! are all thy own. 

Her virtues, tyrant, mock thy feeble dart, 

Tis not in thee to kill that glorious part. 


Her virgin ſoul, ne'er fix d on earthly things, 


Angels bear hence to heav'n on golden wings. 
Yet ſhall a!/mourn! — The cond:thetr lots de- 


The wicked weep — that envy is no more. F 
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Here lies interred under A ſtone, 


Richard Sadleir, once ofthis pariſh one. BY 


A 
* 
— * 
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OF EPITAPHS. 23 
On Mr. F rancis Beaumont: | y 
le that hath ſuch acuteneſs, and ſuch wit, 
As would aſk ten good heads to huſband it; 
He that can write ſo well, that no man dare 
Refuſe it for the beſt, let him beware: 
Beaumont is dead, by whoſe ſole death appears, 
Wit's a diſeaſe conſumes men ih few year s. 
. Biſhop Corbet. 
| * 


nnen en 
Meſtminſter-Abbey. | 


Tho. Thynne of Longleate in Com. Wilts, Eſq. - 
who was barbarouſly murdered on Sunday the 
12th of February 1682. | 

This gentleman, having ten thouſand pounds 
per annum left him by an uncle, was privatdy 
married to the rich heireſs of Northumberland, a 

young lady, and widow to the Earl of Ogle. The 

noiſe of this lady's fortune, among many others, 
encouraged Count Coningſmark, a German Lord, 
to attempt her: however Mr. Thynne's marri- 
age was managed, the lady, being diſpleaſed, 
thought fit ta'go over into Holland before it was 
conſummated, or they had ver been bedded : 
upon this a ſuit at law was intended, and Cen- 
1ngſmark thought,updn this difference, if he could 
remove T hynne, he ſhould bid fair for his prize; 
and having ſent him a challenge, Thyme-an- 
ſwefed it, by ſending ſix ruffians into France to 


kill him and his ſecond, Captain Uratch; but 
they eſcaped by killing two of them, as the Count 
ſaid. However, if it were ſo, he baſely and bar- 
barouſly turned his . upon him; for 

on 
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26 A COLLECTION: 


on Sunday, the 12th Feb. 1682, three-men on 
horſeback aſſaulted him in his own coach in Pall- 


iþ Mall, near the Hay-Market; and one of them, 


by . diſcharging. a muſquettoon into the coach, 
mortally wounded him, and made their eſcape. 
Coningſinarł was taken at Graveſend, and tried; 
but by foul play, as was thought, cleared: the 
other three were executed. 


at the Du 
a young lady of: character, and baſely deſerted 
| her: whehce came the ſaying, That he had eſcap- 
ed this, if he had either married the lady he had lain 
201th, or lain with the lady he had Ao. Fug? | 


e of Monmouth's requeſt, debauched 


— 


NE Nettlebed, Oxfordfhire. 
Here lies father and mother, and ſiſter and I, 


Wee all died within the ſhort past of one mort 


a Year 
They be all buried at J/imble except I, 


And ] be buried here. 


On the Marchionefs f Wincheſter 


This rich marble doth interr 
The honoùr'd wife of Winchefler, 
A viſcount's. daughter, an earl's heir, 
Beſides what her virtues fair 

Added to her noble birth, 

Mare than ſhe could own from earth. 
Summers three times eight ſave one 
She had told; alas! too ſoon, 


his was by ſome 
thought a Ju reward for his perhdy, in having, 
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OF EPITAPHS. 
After ſo ſhort time of breath, 
To houſe with darkneſs and with death. 


Yet had the number of her days 
Been as compleat as was her praiſe, 


Nature and Fate had hadno {trite | 


In giving limit to her life. 

Her high birth, and her graces ſweet, 
Quickly found a lover meet; 

The virgirrhuire for her requeſt 


The God that fits at marriage feaft ; 
He at their invoking came 

But with a ſcarce well-lighted flame ; 
And in his gartand as he ſtood, 

Ye might diſcern a cypreſs bud. 
Once had the early matrons rum 

To greet her of a lovely fon, 

And now with ſecond hopes ſhe gots, 
And calls Latina to her throws; 

But whether by miſchance or blame 
Atropos for Lucina came ; 

And with remorſeneſs cruelty; 
Spoil'd at once both fruit and tree: 
'The hapleſs babe before his birth 
Had burial, yet not laid in earth, 
And the languiſh'd mother's womb 
Was not long a living tomb. 

do have I ſeen ſome tender lip, 

Sav'd with care from winter's nip, 
The pride of her carnation train, 
Pluckt P by ſome unheedy ſwain, 
Who only thought to crop the flow'r 
New ſhot up from vernal ſhow'r; 
But the fair bloſſom hangs the head - 
Sideways as on a dying bed, 

And thoſe pearls of dews ſhe wears, 
Prove to be preſaging _ 


Which 
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28 A COLLECTION 
Which the fad morn had let fall 
On her haſtning funeral. 
Gentle Lady, may thy grave 
Peace and quiet ever have; 
After this thy travel fore 
Sweet reſt ſeize thee evermore, 
That to give the world encreaſe, 
Short'ned haſt thy own life's leaſe 3 
Here beſides the — | 
That thy noble houſe doth bring, 
Here be tears of perfect moan 
Wept for thee in Helicon- 
And fome flowers, and ſome bays, 
*Fore thy hearſe to {trew the ways, 
Sent thee from the banks of Came, \ 
Devoted to thy virtuous name z 
Whilſt thou, bright ſaint, ſitt'ſt high in glory, 
Next her much like to thee in ſtory; - 
That fair Syrian ſhepherdeſs, 
Who, after years of barrenneſs, 
The highly favour'd Joſeph bore, 
Vo him that ſerv'd for her before; 
And at her next birth, much like thee, 
Through pangs fled to felicity, — 
Far within the boſom bright 
Of blazing majeſty and light, 
There with thee new welcome faint, 
Like fortunes may her ſoul acquaint 
With thee there clad in radian ſheen, 
No Marchioneſs, but now a Queen.” 


Joan Mik rox. 
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De- 
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Defign'd for a monument in Scotland. 


Eo the immortal memory of 
Sir Peter Halkett, Baronet, of Pitfirrane, 
And Colonel of one of his r s regiments of 

foo ' 


Who was ſlain i7-4hat — conflict in 
America, in the year 1755 | g 
Unfortunate indeed to England, and the more ſo, 
As, by this gallant commander's death, it tore 
from her | 
One ſo capable of wiping off her diſgrace. 
— Had he himſelf commanded in chief, 
Thus, it is moſt likely he would have fallen : 
But then, we may well believe, 
Unleſs from that one circumſtance, 
Britain would never have remembered the day 8 
with ſorrow. _ 
After repeated efforts to rally his men 
| He received a ſhot from the enemy in his head; 
And a ſecond pierced his Je 1 3. 
That loyal and manly heart always ready to 
execute 
The greateſt action which the Head could plan. 
It was from a bed of fact ueſt, againſtall the 
prayers 
And intreaties of his friends, and family, 
That he led his regiment to the field, 
| Where he now lies, . 
In the bed of honour. ' | 
Ne This is erected by the R. H. 
Lady Amelia Halkett, 
Nat as an addition to his glory, 
(Vain were that thought !) 
fo Blut as a oy, ſmall as it is, 
3 7 
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A COLLECCTION 
Of the conſtant and unfeigned love 
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t. Mary's, HY V. 


<1. klare two young Dazih ſoldiers lie; 
The one in quarrel chanc'd to die: 
The other's head, by their own law, 
By fword was ſever d with a blow. 
nnn _ 
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—_ V --... Thomas Crabtree, 1680. 
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Wl Short was ta ay in this vain world, 

Wh : f All but 2. laughter ; > 

1 Therefore mark well thy words — wayes 
_R—_ For thou com\ſt poſting after. 

—_ - | LEtatis ſuz 19. 5 

a | dn RP Selbey, Yorkfhire. ., 

7 Here lies the body of poor Frank Row, 
* Pariſh-clerk, grave-ftone cutter. f 
1 And this is writ to let you know, 


What Frau for other's. us'd to do, 
Is now for Frank done by another. 
TA * 470 
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Or EPITA THS. „ 
O Henry * Ek. | 


. Turn hither, man! "Rp this tomb 
In peace doth Fielding reſt, 
This muſt, in time be Stanhope s doom; 

Know then, all wit's a jeſt. 
II. 
Learning and ſenſe reſin'd ſhall here 
Britannia s loſs deplore, 
Humaur's gay; ſelf ſhall drop a tear; 
And vice crouch no more. 
| - p 
Now m the rear her ſhamelefs head, 
And thr ow her lures abroad, g 
From earth her conſtant foe is fled, ' 
Tenn and to Gd. 


Here liech old Back, whovſold eas oP 
And now ſhg's Ar and a kind loving mother, 
War in dung canlader'd, we've Karce ſuch be 


G 5 ; 


| On q young Lads w. 
Had cruel death, whoſe Harve/t i is each hour, 
But ſtopt a while to view this lovely flotu r, 
In I ne had turn d his ſcythe . "I 
nd left her ſtanding till another day ; 
| —— ruthleſs he mou d on, and ſhe, DE: 
Too ſoon fell with ring with the common graſs, 
* EM. Couture. 


C4 Epitaph f 
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Epitaph ona young Gentleman. 
If ever parent, ever, child was dear 


Here, as you ſtop, you'll drop the tender tar: 
Here mourn whom, bleſt with ſenſe, good nature, 

| truth, 

Death ſeiz d, too early feiz'd, in bloom of youth; 
Religion guided with her brighteſt rays, 

And virtue guarded to the thtone of grace: 


Hence let a mother's tears inſtract the mind, 
And weep memento mori to mankind. 


e er ger REM ek; RENE ERROR 


On Margaret Scott. 


| SOPs paſſenger, until my life you've read; 
he living may get knowledge by the dead. 
Five times five years I liv'd a virgin life; 
es times five years I was a virtuous Wife; . 


N ow, tir'd of th 4 I liv A, widow chaſte ; 3 
I, from my cradle to my grave, ref 
Fight mighty kings' of Scotland, and a Wicca, 
ve 


Four times ears the r I ſaw: | 
Tem times the ſubjects roſe againſt the law. 


IJ wice did I ſee old prelacy pull'd down; 


And twice the cloak was humbled by the gown. 
An end of Stuart's race I fav: no more F 
I ſaw my country fold for Engliſb ore. 

Such deſolations in my time have been; 

I hayc an end of all en ſeen. 


* 
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OF EPITAPHB. 33 
St. Thomas's, Sarum. 
To the memory of Lucy Hippiſley; aged 6 years, 
Daughter of Robert Hippiſley, Elq. = 


O born to bleſs — and die, in temper mild, 

In ſenſe a woman, tho! in age a child; * 
In whom love, innocence, and beauty ſhin'd, | 
Clear from thoſe clouds of vice which ſhade the 

| mind. | ; 
Beheld—admir'd—and loſt, thy parents pride, 
Who never gav'ſt them grief but when you died, 
Juſtly bewail'd by earth, preſerv'd by heaven 
Wherein a better happier ſtate is givin! 
This laſt ſad mark of my fond love receive, 
The only mark of love I now can give, 
*Who to thy memory conſecrate this ſtone 
And ſpeak thy mother's ſorrows in my * 3 


\ 


8 olyhull, Warwickfhire, 


For that divers of 
* His anceſtors 
Since 1514. a » 
And that many $4.5 * 
Of his neareſt relations ; | 
lie here interr'd 
To protect henceſortn 
That have long unguarded lain 
R the quiet of their bones 
- - : Freely beneath in truſt are plac d 
6 Guardian figur'd ſtones ' 
This debt of honour fitly paid 
By J. Holbech of 
IV/hiteball, Eſq. 1745. In- 


* 
8 | 
3 0 * . 
* 1 0 
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F. 


Intended to be placed on a flone in the church of 
 Brombhanm, in the county of Wilts. - 


Tis not the tomb in marble poliſh'd high, 
Ihe venal verſe, or flattering titles nigh, 
. The claitic learning on an impious ſtone, 


Where Latin tells what Engliſß bluſh'd to own, 
Shall ſhroud the guilty from the ſight of God, 


Incline his balance, or avert his rod; 


His hand can raiſe the crippled and the poor, 
Spread on the way, or fainting at the door ; 
And blaſt the villain tho? to “ altars fled, 
Who robb'd us living, and inſults us dead. 


* JYhen Hopkins dies, à thouſand lights attend 
The wretch, who living ſav'd a candle's end. 
Should ring God's altar à vile image lands, 
Belies his features, nay extends his hands, = 
* f 4 i * OPE. 


) Chathedral. © 
Vet a little while; and he that will, ſhall come; 


” 


the ſpirit and bride ſay Come. Let him that hear- 


eth ſay Come, and let him that is a thirſt fay, 
Come, even ſo Come, Lord Feſus. 


Urſula Tindall by birth; 
Caxee. by choice; 
Upcher for age and comfort. 


ELLE EEE ELECEEECED 


Beneath this ſtone s duſt is lad. 
Who drank his paſſing-cup,, and reel d to bed; 


Death 


— 


2 
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Death reach'd: the bowl, and this preſcription & 
gave; 

Doſe now thy lenſes (ober ; in the grave: 

Life paid the preſent bot; but oh! the fears, 

When morn awakes him to his long arrears,. * .- 

Charg'd with the revels of each former day ! 

For * a dreadful * oning 1 to pay. 


ae 
8 
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On Miſs Kitty Congreve. 


Here Congreve lies, who too untimely fell ; 
But what ſhe was a Congreve's mule” ſhould tell: 
And had the bard by blood fo near ally'd— 
Mourn'd o'er her tomb in verſe that ne er had 
dy d, 
Her matchleſs worth bp 2 wings had 
try d. 
In all the bloom of youth ſhe met her death, 
Yer calm as hoary age reſign d her breath. 
Prepar'd by virtue for her bleſt remove; : 


88 . 


There ſure to find what's only found above. 
Friendſhip ſincere, and peace, and con/tant love. 


On the R. H. Thomas Winnington, E. 


Near his paternal ſeat here bury d lies, | 
The grave, the gay, the witty and the wiſe: 


Form d for all parts, in all alike Me ſhin'd, , 


Variouſly great, a genius unconfin d! 
= converſe bright, judicious. in debate, 2 
private amiable, "4 public : Wo 
Wich all the ſtateſman's 5 edge, prudence, art, = 
With — 8 n heart, 1 | 
e Þ 


o 
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Ihe friend and heir here join d their duty: one 
FPrects the buſto, one inſeribes the ſtone. | 
Not 25 they hope from theſe his fame ſhould 
ive, | 
That claims a longer date than they can give. 
Falſe to their truſts, the mould' ring buſts decay, 
- And, ſoon effac'd, inſcriptions wear away: 
But Engliſh annals ſhall their place ſupply, 
And, while they live, his name can never die. 
. daid to be wrote by Sir C. H. W. 


e 
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| | Old Gray Friers, Edinburgh, 
Stay, paſſenger, and ſhed a tear, 


For good James Murray lieth here: 
He was of Philip Haugh deſcended, 
And for his merchandize cotnrgended.. 
He was a man of a good life, | 
Marry'd Bethia Mauld to his wife: 
He may thank God that e' er he gat her, 
She bore him three ſons and a daughter. 
The firſt he was a man of might, 
For which the King made him a #nights 
The 2 both wiſe and wily, 
For which the town made him a baily: 
The third a factor of renown, 
Both in Camphire and in this town. 
His daughter was both Som and wiſe, 


And married was to James Elies.. . 
He died 3oth April, 1949 ; of his age the 79th 


. year. 


S Xo 
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Under this marble, or under this fall, 
Or under this turf,” or een what 7 wilt ; 
Whatever an hes” or a friend in his fleas; 

Or any good creature ſhall lay o'er my head, 

Lies one who ne'er card, and ſtill cares not a ping, 
What they . ſaid, or _ may ſay,” of. the mortal 

Within: ä 
But, who living and vi ſerene All and free, 
Truſts in x that as * 1 as he was he 15 be. 
A. PoE. 


A eee 
1 York Cathedral. 


Muſicus et logicus VMynal hic jacet ecce Johannes 3 
Organa namque loquĩ feperat ille quaſi. JW 


which may be thus tranſlated : 


| | Muſician and logician eke, 
* Iiynal lo | John lies here; = 
| Who made the organs for to ſpeak. 
Juſt een fs if i wer”. 


$399302+4550+050040 


St. Dunftan's, Stepney. 


Here lies the body of Daniel Saul, 
Spittlefields weaver, and that's al.” 


eee 
On Robert Huntingdon, of Stanton Harcourt, 
Eq. and Robert, his ſon. 


This peaceful tomb doth now contain . | 
Father and fon 2 laid; | * 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe living virtues ſill remain | 
When they, and this are quite decayed. 
What man could be to ripeneſs grown, 
And finiſh'd worth 2 — do, or ſhun, 
At full was in the father ſhown, 
What youth could promiſe in the ſon. 
But death obdurate both deſtroy d, 
The perfect fruit and op bud ; 
Firſt ſeiz d thoſe fweets we ning njoy. Zi 
Then 5 us of the coming — 
Wu. CONGREVE. 


— MENT tHe Nee memeneemenurre men 


Here faſt aſleep lies Saunders Scott, 
Lang may he ſnort and ſnore; 
His bains are now in Gorman's pot 
_ Thatus'd to ſtrut the ſtreets before. 
He liv'd a Jude and taſtrel life, 
For gude he nae regarded, 
His. ae clack rais d mickle ſtrife, 
For which belike he'll be rewarded. 
Ill temper'd loon that us'd to ſnort 
When ilk his neighbour fell in trouble, 
His gybes do now lie in the dirt, 
To ſatisfy his brethren double: 
The bread of life was offer d him 
For to abate his evil: 
But he refus'd, and ſae he deat; 
Wha kens but now he's with the devil. 
But ſyne he's gane, PI! ſay no mair, 
In Abraham's boſom may he waken, 
But gin he meet with fic gude fare, 
There's mair than ane will be miſtaken. 


Un- 


OF EPITAPHS. 
Underneath this fable hearſe 29 
Lies the ſubject of all verſe, e 4 
Sidney's ſiſter, Pembroke's mother. 

Death, ere thou haſt ſlain another 
Fair, and learn'd, and good as ſne, 
Time ſhall throw his dart at thee. 
BEN. JOHNSON. 


St. Peter's, Norwich. 


In memory of William Met, Comedian, late | 


member af the Nerwich company he died te 
17th of June, 1733. Aged 32. | 


To me 'twas given to die; to thee. is giv ". 
To live; alas one moment ſets us ev/n, - 
Mark how impartial is the will of Heav'n. 


— Theſe three lines are by Mr. Prior. 


On Mr. Demar, who died July FY 6th,. 1720. 5 


Beneath this verdant hillock lies 
Demar the wealthy and . 
His heirs, that he mi ight ſafel 
Have put his 1 in a re Sn 
"The very cheſt, in which, they fay,. - 
His ther felf, his money, lay. 
And if thoſe heirs continue kind 
To that dear /e/f he left behind, 
I dare to {wear that four in five 
Will think his better felf alive. 


Den Swir r.“ 


On 


Rl 


— — —ů— —- 


: And hither remoy'd him to take out his nap. 


—— W Mw. — p— 4 ̃ 2 — 
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On an old Hawker found dead in the Highway: 
2 Sherry lies here, whoſe fixed abode 


efore was no-where, for he. liv'd on the road; 


And when with age grown ſcarce able ta creep, 


He there laid him down, and he died in a fleep., 
But ſome. friends who lov'd him ſoon heard his 
miſhap, | 


- 


J. KIRK. 


< 5 g 5 - — 
Fs 


Stay, Batchelor, if you have wit, 
A Wonder to behold! _ | 
Huſband and wife in one dark pit, 
Lie cloſe and never ſcold | © 
Tread ſoftly though, for fear ſhe wakes—- 
Hark he begins already ! : 
« You've hurt my head—my, ſhoulder akes; 
* "Theſe fots can ne'er move ſteady.” 


See! how my hppes miſcarried ! . 


k 


Not death itſelf can give you reſt, 
Unleſs you die unmarried. | | 
: AARON HILL, 


On a Huſband and Mie. 
They were ſo one, that none could fay 
Which of them rul'd, or whether did obey. 


Ae rul'd, becauſe ſhe would obey ; and ſhe, 


In ſo obeying, rul'd as well as he. 
ry. 7 Paul IERMIN F ous 
_ 


- 
* 
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On William Lawes, @ Mufician, tilled at the 
| Stege of Weſtcheſter. | | 
Concord is conquer d; in this urn there lies 
The maſter of great muſick's myſteries; | 
And in it is a riddle, like the cauſe, « 
I ill Lawes was ſſam by thoſe whoſe Wille 
Were Lawes. 5 ; - 
14 | hy : 8 e i i f 3 i A.. 5 
" of g 2 * N 
Here lies a head that often ach d, 1 
Here lie two hands that always ſhak'd | 
Here lies a brain of odd conceit, | 
Here lies a heart that often beat; 
Here lie two eyes that daily wept, 
And in the night but ſeldom ſlept; 
Here lies a tongue that whining talk d, 
Here lie two feet that feebly walk d; "I 
Here lie the midriff and the breaſt, 
With loads of indigeſtion preſt; 
Here lies the liver full of bile, © 
That ne'er ſecreted proper chylez 
. Here lie the bowels, human tripes, | 
Tortur'd with wind, and twiſting gripes; 
Here lies that porn dab, the ſpleen, 
That left fide weighs A. foe tie Blood, 


And ſtagnates nature's circling flood; 


Here lie the nerves. ſo often twitch'd 


With painful cramps, and poignant ſtitch 
Here lies the back oft rack'd with Pains, 8 
Corroding kidneys, loins and reins; | 
Here lies the ſkin per ſcurvy fed, 
With pimples and eruptions red. 


— 


Here 
. 141 © 
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Here lies the man from top to toe, 
That frabrick fam'd for pain and woe: 
He caught a cold; but colder death 
Compreſs' d his lungs, and ſtopt his breath; 
The organs could no longer go, 
Becauſe the bellows ceas'd to blow. 
Thus I diſſect this honeſt friend, 
Who neer till death was at wit's end; 
For want of ſpirits here he fell, 
Wich higher ſpirits let him dwell, 
In future ſtate af peace and love, 
Where juſt men's perfect ſpirits move. 
"4 WiItLiam GoopwIx. 
The learned and facetious author of this was 
fellow of Eaton _ and vicar of St. Nicholas, 
in Briſtol. He dyed in June, 1747. | 


Hampton Ridiuare, Staffordfbive. + 

Underneath lieth the body of * The. Alle/tree, 
M. A. who was a miniſter of the church of Eng- 
land 54 years. He compoſed 500 ſermons, and 
preached above oo times. He died the 3oth. 
day of anc, 1715, in the 78th year of ner 

Bleſſed are the dead which die in the Lord 
He vas rector of Hampton Pe and 


prebendary of Jie » 


. ² 4c ottodjoatocioctooto 


Here old John Randal lies, who telling of bis tale, 
Liv'd threeſcore years and ten, ſuch virtue was in 


ale. . SL 

Ale was his meat, ale was bis drink, ale did his 
7 heart revive 3 2 . 

And if he could have drank his ale, he Rl had 
been alive. —_ 


. * 
- 
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Intended by Mr: Prior for his non Monument. | 


"ESE od 


As doQtors give phyſick by way of prevention, : 


Matt alive and in health of his tomb-ſtone . 
took care; "ok, 
For * are unſafe, and his pious intention 


May haply be never fülfill'd by his heit. 
Then take Matt's word tor it, the ſculptor is 


paid; 


That the figure is fine, pray believe your own. 


eye; Ns: "5 

Yet cred but lightly what more may be ſaid; - 
For = flatter ourſelves, and teach marble 
ks tk ES 
Yet counting ſo far as to fifty his years, 
His virtues and vices were as other men's are; 


High hopes he conctiv'd, and he fmother'd great 
ears; | PRES. 
In a life party-colour'd, half pleaſure, half 


»4 


Nor to buſineſs a drudge, nor to faction a ſlave, 


He ſtrove to make int' reſt and freedom agree; 
In publick employments induſtrious and grave; 
But alone with his friends, Lord ! how merry 
was he! * 
Now in equipage ſtately, now humbly on foot, 
Both 2 he try d, but to neither would 


And whirl'd in the round, as the wheel turn'd 
about, by. | 
He found riches had wings, and knew man 
. was but duſt. 
This verſe, little poliſh'd, tho' mighty ſimeere, 
Sets neither his titles nor merits to view: 


1 
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| It ſays, that his relicks collected lie here, 
And no mortal yet knows too if this may be 
true. 
| Fierce robbers there are that infeſt the highway; 
Bo Matt may. be kill'd and his bones never 
found ; 
2 witneſs at court, and fierce tempeſts at ſea, 
So Matt may yet chance to be * or be 
___ drown'd. | 
IT his bones lie in earth, roll in ſea, fly i in air, 
, To Fate we muſt yield, and the thing is the 
, lame; 
And if paſſing thou giv'ſt him a ſmile or a tear, 
He cares not—yet pr'ythee be kind to his fame. 


KP —— — — — — 
e 
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5 Glouceſter Cathedral. 


"i 3 yes the body of Samuel Bridger, Gent. 
be departed this life upon the 21ſt day of 
| July, An. 1650. 


Receiver of this college rents, he paid 
His debt to nature, and beneath he's laid 
To reſt, until his ſummons to remove, 
At the laſt audit, to the choir n 


oοοοοοοοοοοοοοοοο | 


If Heav'n be pleaſed, when Ganems cond to lin, 
If Hell be pleas d, when ſouls aredamn'd therein ; 
If Earth be pleas d, when its rid of a knave; 
Then all are pleas d, for Colman's in his grave. 
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0 Sberborue, Dorſebſbire. | 


On the monument of the hundurable Robert Di gby, 
and of his ſiſter Mary, erected by their father the. 
Lord Digby, Anno 1727. Nga 


Go! fair example of untainted youth, 

Of modeft wiſdom, and pacific truth; _ 

Compos'd in ſufferings, and iii joy ſedate; 

Good without noiſe, without pretenſion great: 

Juſt of thy word, in ev'ry thought ſincere, | 

Who knew no wiſh but what the world might 
1 f „ 

Of ſofteſt manners, unaffected mind, 

Lover of peace, and friend of human kind: 

Go, live! for Heaven's eternal year is thine; 

Go, and exalt thy moral to Divine. 

And thou, bleſt maid, attendant on his doom, 
Penſive haſt follow'd to the ſilent tomb, 
Steer'd the ſame courſe to the ſame quiet ſhore, 
Not parted long, and now to part no more! 
Go then, where only bliſs fincere is known ! 
Go, where to love and to enjoy are one! 

Yet take theſe tears, mortality's relief, 
And till we ſhare your joys, forgive our grief: 
Theſe little rites, a ſtone, 3 receive, 
"Tis all a father, all a friend, can give. 

| A. Pork. 


SEEEEEESEEEEAESSE EARS SSS EEE 


How apt are men to > of how dare they lay, 
When life is gone, all learning fleets away ? 


Since this glad grave holds Clos fair and young, 
Who where ſhe is, firſt learnt to hold her tongue. 
| AARON HILL. 
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To the memory of the unfortunate 
BosAvERN PENLEZ; 


Who finiſhed a life, generally well reported of, 


By a violent and ignominious death. 
He was the, fon of a clergyman; 


| | To whont he was indebted for an education, 


, _ Which he ſo wiſely improved 
As to merit the love and eſteem of all who knew 
A 4% Ce | 


But actuated by principles truly laudable 


(When rightly directed and properly reſtrained) 


He was hurried by a zeal for his countrymen, 
And an honeft deteſtation of public ſtews, 


(The moſt certain bane of youth, and the diſgrace 


of government) 
To engage in an undertaking, which the moſt 
partial cannot defend, = 

And yet the leaſt candid muſt excuſe. 


For thus r e mixing with rioters, 


Whom he accidentally met with, 
3 He was condemned to die: 
And of 400 perſons concerned in the ſame at- 
tempt, he only ſuffered, 
'Tho' neither principal nor contriver. 
How well he deſerved life, appears 


From his generous contempt of it, in forbidding 


a reſcue of himſelf: 

And what returns he would have made to royal 
„ 3 3 
Had it been extended to him, may be preſumed 
From his noble endeavours to prevent the leaſt 
- affront to that pow'r; 
Which, though greatly importun'd, refuſed to 
0 o-- 
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What 2 denied to his perſon was paid to his 
* aſhes | j * | 
By the inhabitants of St. Clements Danes ; * 
Who ofder'd him to be interr'd among their 
brethren, * N f 
Defray'd the was: of his funeral, : 
And thought no mark of pity or reſpect too much 
For this unhappy youth; i 
'Whoſe death was occaſioned by ho other fault 
But a too warm indignation for their ſufferin 
By his ſad example, reader, be admonifh — 
Of the many ill conſequences that attend an in- _ 7 
temperate zeal. 
Learn hence to reſpect the laws even the moſt 
oppteſſi xe KN 
And think thyſelf happy under that government, 
„That doth truly and indifferently adminiſter 
& juſtice, £ br: 
&« To the puny/hment of wickedneſs and vice, 
And to the maintainance of God's true religion 
& and virtue. . | | 


— 


v. N. & xi t xt & x N NN NN NN K 


On Sir William Trumbal, one of the principai 
Secretaries of State to King William III. who, 
having reſigned his place, disd in his retirement 
at Eaſt Hamſted, ix Berks, 1716. 


A pleafing form; a firm, yet cautious mind ; 
Sincere, tho* prudent; conſtant, yet reſign'd: 
Honour unchang'd, a principle profeſt, 
Fix'd to one fide, but mod'rate to the reſt : 
An honeſt courtier, yet'a patriot too; 

« Juft to his Prince, and to his Country true: 
| Fill'd 
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| Fill'd with the ſenſe of age, the fire of youth, 
A corn of wrangling, yet a zeal for truth; 
A gen'rous faith, from ſuperſtition free; 
A love to peace, and hate of tyranny: 
Such this man was; who now from earth re- 
= 'mov'd, . Io" 
At length enjoys that liberty he lov'd.” 


= 


A. Poe, 


Aeere continueth to rot 
The body of Francis Chartres, 
Who, with inflexible conſtancy, 
And initnitable uniformity af life, 
J | Perſiſted, 25 
In fpite of age and infirmities, 
1 In the practice of every human vice; 
| - Excepting prodigality and hypocriſy : 
His inſatiable avarice exempted him. from the firſt, 
His matchleſs impudence from the ſecond. 
Nor was he more ſingular - 
= In the undeviating pravity of his manners, 
* Than ſucceſsful | 
0 IIIn accumulating wealth; 
For, without trade or profeſſion, 
Without truſt of public money, . 
And without bribeworthy ſervice, 
He acquired, or, more properly, created, 
A miniſterial eſtate, _ 
' He was the only perſon of his time, 
Who could cheat without the maſk of honeſty. 
He retain'd his primeval meanneſs 
| When poſſeſſed of ten thouſand a year; 
And having daily deſery'd the gibbet for what 
hae dia, | * | 3 
Was 


* 
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Was at uy condemned to it for what he could | 
Oh, .indignant. reader! 
Think not kis lie uſeleſs to mankind? 
PROVIDENCE permitted his execrable delignss 
| To give to after ages 
A conſpicuous proof and example, _ 
Of how ſmall eſtimation is exorbitant wealth 
* In the fight of Gop, 
By his beſtowing it on the moſt unworthy of al 
- mortals. 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT« 1 


sss ds. NN 


Here lieth Fol Cruker, a maker of bellows 3 
His crafts-maſter and King of good fellows; 
Yet when he came to the houre of his death, 
He that made bellowes could not make breath. 

J. HoskixEs. 


eee, 


Here ſaug i in grave m wiſe doth lie, 2 
Now ſhe's at reſt, an ſo am J. 


. % „ * . t Ti 
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Here lies the laſt King Charles of Spain, 
Who all his life ne'er made campaign: 
He made no children, girl, nor boy, 
Nor gave two wives one nuptial joy. 


What has this valiant Prince then dong, | 
Who long poſſeſt fo vaſt a throne ! 1 
" Feen nothing, neither good nor ill, 
| Nay, not ſo much as made his will. 
| D Written 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Written by Dr. Trapp for his own Tomb/tone. 


Death Judgment. Heaven! and Helli 
Think, Chriſtians, think! 
You ſtand on vaſt eternity's dread brink. 


Faith and repentance, piety and pray'r / 
Deſpiſe this world, the next be all your care. 
Thus while my tomb the ſolemn af: 


ence bregks, 
And to the eye this cold dumb marble ſpeaks, 
Tho' dead I preach, if e'er with ill ſucceſs, 
Living, J ſtrove th important truths to preſs, 
Your precious, your immortal ſouls to fave, 


Hear me, at leaſt, O hear me from my grave. 


A A A +, *, + Aa, a a 
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From Life's ſuperfluous cares enlarg'd, 
His debt of human toil diſcharg'd, 
Here CowJey lies! beneath this ſhed, 
To ev'ry worldly int'reſt dead; _ 
With decent poverty content, 
His hours of eaſe not idly ſpent ; 
To Fortune's goods a foe profeſt, 
And hating wealth by all careſt. 
Tis true he's dead; for oh! how ſmall 
A ſpot of earth is now his all: 
Oh ! with, that earth may lightly lay, 
And ev'ry care be far away; 
Bring flowers ; the ſhort-liv'd roſes bring, 
To life deceas'd, fit offering; | 
And ſweets around the Poet ftrow, 
Whilft yet with life his aſbes glow. 
| Mr. ADDISON. 


Or 
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On Maſter Howard, Son to Lord Viſcount An- 
| dover, | 

"Tis fit the Exgliſb reader ſhould be told, 
In our language, what this tomb doth-hold. 
*Tis not a noble corpſe alone does, lie 
Under this ſtone, but a whole family ; 
His Yarents pious care, their name, their joy, 
And all their hope, lies bury'd with this boy ; 
This lovely youth, for whom we all made 

moan, 
That knew his worth, ——as he had been our 
own. | 

Had there been ſpace, and years enough al- 

low, 
His courage, wit and breeding to have ſhew'd;_ 
We had not found in all the num'rous roll, 
Of his fam'd anceſtors, a greater ſoul. 
His early virtues, to that antient ſtock, 
Gave as much honour as from thence he took. 
Like buds appearing ere the froſts are paſt, 
To become man he made ſuch fatal haſte, 
And to Perfection labour'd fo to climb, 
Preventing flow Experience and Time, | 
That 'tis no wonder Death our hopes beguil'd; 
He's ſeldom old, that will not be a child. F 

| E. WALLER, 


8 8 2 * ** „ <— -_ > 


On a young Clergyman at St, Peter's, in the Iſle of 
| Thanet. 


Was Rhet'ric on the lips of Sorrow hung, 
Or could Affliction lend the heart a tongue, 
D 2 Sn 
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Then ſhould my foul, in noble anguiſh free, 
Do glorious juſtice to her grief and thee. 
But, ah! when loaded with a weight of woe, 
Ev'n Nature, bleſſed Nature, is our foe. 
When we ſhould praiſe, we ſympathetic groan, 
For ſad mortality is all our own. 
Yet, but a word; as lowly as he lies, 
He ſpurns all empires, and alerts the ſkies, 
Bluſh, Pow'r ! he had no int'reſt here below; 
Bluſh, Malice! that he dy'd without a foe 
The univerſal friend, fo form'd t'engage, 
Was far too precious for this world and age. 
Years weredeny'd, for (ſuch his worth and truth) 
Kind Heav'n has call'd him to eternal youth. 


C. SMART, 
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St. Dunſtan's, Stepney. 


Here Thomas Saffin lies interr'd : ah, why? 
Born in New-England, did in London dy. 
Was the third ſon of eight begot upon 
His mother Martha by his father John. 
Much favour'd by his Prince began to be, 
But nipt by Death at the age of twenty-three, 
b. Fatal to him was that we Small-Pox name, 
| By which his mother and two brethren came 
| 3 Allo to breath their laſt, nine years before; 
F 
| 


And now have left their father to deplore 
The loſs of all his children with that wife, 
Who was the joy and comfort of his life. 


| Deceaſed June 18, 1687, | 


On 


* 
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1 , 


On Milliam the Third. 


| 


Beneath theſe horrors of a tomb, 
Greatneſs in humble ruin lies; 
(How earth confines in narrow room 


What heroes leave beneath the ſkies!) 
| Il. ; 


Preſerve, O venerable pile! 
Inviolate, thy facred truſt ; 

To thy cold arms, the Britiſh iſie, 
Weeping, commits her richeſt duſt. 

III. 

Ye gentleſt miniſters of Fated | 

Arid bid ine [of IE wait, 
With filken cords to bind his eyes. 

| IV * | 
Reſt his dear ſword beneath his head; 


53. 


Round him his faithful arms ſhall ſtand z 


Fix his bright enſigns on his bed, 
The guards and honours of our land. 


2 V. 
Ve fiſter arts of paint and verſe, 
Place Albion fainting by his ſide? 
Her groans ariſing o'er the hearſe, - 
And Belgia ſinking when he dy'd- 


D 3 VI. High 
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VI. 
High o'er the grave Religion ſet 
n ſolemn gold; pronounce the ground 


Sacred, to bar unhallow'd feet, 
And plant her guardian virtues round. 


VII. 


| Fair Liberty in fables dreſt, 


Write his lov'd name upon his urn, 
« William, the ſcourge of tyrants paſt, 
& And awe of Princes yet unborn. 


VIII. 


Sweet Peace his ſacred reliques keep, 
With olives blooming round her head; 


And ftretch her wings acroſs the deep, 


To bleſs the nations with the ſhade. | 
| IX, 


— 


Stand an dhe pile, immortal Fame ! 


Broad ſtars adorn thy brighteſt robe! 
Thy thouſand voices ſound his name, 
In ſilver accents, round the globe. 


X. 


F latt'ry ſhall faint beneath the ſound, 


- While hoary Truth inſpires the ſong 
Envy nin + and bite the ground, 


And Malice gnay her forky tongue. 


Xl. Night 
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XI. 


Night and the Grave remove your gloom, 
Darkneſs becomes the vulgar dead ; 

But Glory bids the royal tomb 
Diſdain the horrors of a ſhade. , 


XII. 


Glory, with all her lamps ſhall burn 
And watch the warrior's ſleeping clay, 
Till the Jaſt trumpet rouſe his urn 
To aid the triumphs of the day. 


| Isaac WaTTs. 
0 Miſe, 


Reader, beware immoderate love of pelf; 
Here lies the worſt of thieyes——who robb'd 
himſelf, a | 


YOOOOCOCOOOOCCOOOOOK 
St. Dunſtan's, Stepney. 
Here lies the body of Milliam Mx eatiy, who de- 
parted this life the roth of November, 1683. 


Whoever treadeth on this ſtone, 


T pray you tread moſt neatly ; 
For underneath the ſame doth lie 


Your honeft friend, Will Wheatly. 
Fs Here 


. 
2 W 
—_—_- 
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Ilere lies John Duke of Marlboronghb, » 

E Who run the French thorough and thorough; 

if He marry'd Sarah Fennings, ſpinſter, 

| Dy'd at St. Zames's, bury d at Wi/tminſter. 

Th was. written by Dr. Evans of Oxford, 


when the Dutcheſs offered a conſiderable reward 
to him that ſhould write the beſt epitaph on the 
il Duke. SN 
1CCCCCF CCC 
. Equal, as age advanc'd, her virtues grew, . 
And heav'n, her aim, ſtill nearer ſhone in view; 

80 * th” increaſe at length, faith chang'd to 
re 

And the full proſpect beam d intenſely bright: 
| Mortality oppreſs d no more could bear, 8 
But ſunk to reſt, and ſleeps in ſilence here. 


ofoctockoctoofoofo 3 ojooft oofockoiccocfocjocfookoto 
* Margaret's, London. 


Bosch.] I, Mary Pauſon, ly below ſlepyng. 
Sau.] I, Mary Pawſon, fit above waking. 

1 We hope to meete again with glory 
Both. 1 cloathed, ; 


Then Mary Pawſon for ever bleſſed. 
n 


Ona grave: ſtone near che ruins of an old church 
nůj᷑car Braughton-Green, by Northampton, 


| Time was, I ſtood where thou doſt now, 

| And view'd the dead as thou doſt me; 
Fre long thoult he as low as I, | 

| And others ſtand and look on thee, 
21 3 | Beneath 


FFF 


T wixt treaſon and convenience; he di 
He ſpent his time here in a miſt, 3 


4 


* 


— 
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Beneath this ſtone, fair Ladies, lies 
Your once profound adorer; 

His foul then liv'd by your bright eyes, 
Ah! can't they now reſtore her? 

Struck by the luſtre of your charms, 
The twenty-eighth of May, - 

He fell quite raviſhs from your arms 

For ever and for aye. & 

If common mortals tears attend, 
Far more his virtues crave, 

Then, Ladies, meekly condeſcend 
To piſs upon his grave. 

So what inſpired bards have told, 
Shall be fulfill'd we truſt: 

His memory ſhall ne'er grow ſtale, 


But favour in the a. 
Here he lies, beſide a witch, 

Hated both by poor and rich. | 
Where he is, or how he fares, don 


No-body knows, no-body cares. 


On the Earl of Strafford. 


Here lies wiſe and valiant duſt, 
Huddled up *'twixt fit and juſt; 
Srafford, who was hurried hence 


A Papiſt, yet a Calvaniſt. 


His Princes neareſt joy and grief, 


He had, yet wanted all relie f 
af Ds | The 


Hexe reſts the lover and the friend ſincere; 
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The prop and ruin of the ſtate, 

The people's violent love and hate, 

One in extremes lov'd and abhorr'd. 
Riddles lie here, and in a word, 

Here lies blood ! and let it lie 

Speechleſs ſtill, and never cry. 

Joh CLeveLano. 


TE EDT fk K EEK. 


On Dr. Francis Atterbury, Biſhop of Rocheſter. 
Who died in Exile in Paris, 1732. 


[His only Daughter having expired in his 
arms, immediately after ſhe arrived in France 
to ſce him.] 


DIA 1 — 
8 She. 
Yes, we have liv'd—one pang, and then we part! 
May Heav'n, dear father] now have all thy heart. 
Yet ah ! how once we lov'd, remember Rill, - 


Till you are duſt like me. 


e. 
Dear ſhade! I will: 


Then mix © this duſt with thine O ſpotleſs 


ghoſt! 
O more than fortune, friends, or country loſt ! 
Is there on earth one care, one wiſh beſide? 
Tes—ſave my country, Heav'n ! 
He faid, and dy d. 
A. PoPE, 


Free from this dream of life, this maze of care, 


Alive 
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Alive reſpected, lov'd by all but one, 
To him the ſame as tho' belov'd by none. 
'This dearer one by cruel ſlander ſtrove 
To wrong his fame, as ſhe had wrong'd his love. 
From her unkind reproaches wounded more 
Than all the giddy turns of chance before. 
Thoſe arrows piercing in a well known part, 
Freſh wounds inflicted on a breaking heart. 
Death ſaw what Love, his faithful ſlave had done, 
And kindly finiſh'd what the boy begun. | 

| | T. D. Corrox. 
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Mortlate, Surry. 


Under this ſtone are the remains of 
John Barber, Eſq. 
Alderman of London. 
A conſtant benefactor to the poor; 
True to his principles in church and ſtate. 
He preſerved his integrity, and diſcharged the 
| Duty of an upright magiſtrate 
In the moſt corrupt times. 
Zealous for the rights of his fellow-citizens, 
He oppos'd all attempts againſt them; 
And, being Lord-Mayor of London, 
In the year 1733, 
Was greatly inſtrumental in defeating 
A ſcheme of a general exciſe: 
Which, (had itſucceeded) 
-- Would have put an end to the /iberties of his 
Country. 


He departed this life Jan. 2d, 1740, aged 65- 


D 6 Stanton 
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Stanton Harcurt. 


Near this place lie the bodies of 
John Hewet and Mary Drew: 
An induſtrious young man, 
And virtuous maiden, of this pariſh ;. 
Who being at harveſt work 
(With ſeveral others) 
Were in one inſtant id by lightning 
The laſt day of Fuly, 1718. 


BM Think not by rig' rous judgment ſeiz'd, 
| A pair fo faithful could expire; | 
| Victims ſo pure, Heay'n ſaw well pleas'd, 


if And ſnatch'd them in czleftial fire. 


Live well, and fear no ſudden fate; 
When God calls virtue to the grave, 
Alike *tis juſtice ſoon or late, | 


Mercy alike to kill or fave. 


— — — — 


—  - 


———— — —— — — 


Virtue unmov'd can hear the call, 
And face the flaſh that melts the ball. 
This Epitaph was written by Mr. Pope, at the 
requeſt of Lord Harcourt, who placed the ſine 
ver them. | nts 


On Mr. Aikman, and his Son, who were both in- 
l | | terred in the ſame grave. 
5 Dear to the wiſe and good, diſprais'd by none, 
1 Here fleep in peace the father and the fon. 
I By virtue as by nature cloſe ally'd, 
; The painter”s genius hut without the pride; 
| Worth 


— — — — — — 2 — 
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Worth unamhitious, wit afraid to ſnine, 
Honour's clear light, and friendſhip's warmth. 
divine. 
The fon fair riſing knew too ſhort a date: 
But, oh! how more ſevere the parent's fate! 
He ſaw him torn untimely from his ſide, 
Feet all a father's anguiſh, wept and dy d. 
7 David Marr. 


Wotminfter Abbey. 

J. Dryden. 
Aug. 2. 
Natus 1631. - | Mortuus Maji 1. 1700. 
Johannes Sheffield | 


Dux Buckinghamienſis 
Poſuit, 1720. 


This plain infcription is on a tomb erected to 
his memory by the Duke of Buckingham, on a 
hint of Mr. Pope's in his Epitaph on Rote 


Thy reliques, Rotor, to this fad ſhrine we truſt, 
And facred, place by as ov awful duff : 
Beneath a rude and nameleſs flone he lies, 
To which thy tomb ſhall guide inquiring eyes. © 
Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs reſt? 
Bleſt in thy genius, in thy love too bleſt ! 

One grateful woman to thy fone ſogh# es 

pat a while thankleſs land to his denies. 


1 

At firſt the two following lines were intended: 
This Sheffield rais'd! The facred duſt below 

Was Dryden's once: the reſt who does not know? 


I cannot 
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I cannot help inſerting here a very ſmart Epi- 


Sram written on the putting up of this monu- 


At Dudu nol inſerid's with Shift $ 
name, 
| That mite flow offer'd to eſtab! int fame, | 
* Fill'd with raw wonder, Tyro ſtopt to gaze, 
And bleſt his bounteous Grace in kind amaze. 
The guardian genius, from the ſacred duſt 
Rekindling upwards, wak'd the quick'ng buſt. 
Glowing, from ev'ry awful feature broke 
Diſdainful life, and thus the marble ſpoke : 
Teach thy blind love of honeſty to ſee, 
Tis not my monument-tho* built on me. 
-. Great Peers, tis known, can in oblivion lie.: 
Hut no great Poet has the pow'r to die. 
At cheay expence behold engrafted fame; 
The tac. aſſociate of a buoyant name. 
This po:npous craft one lucky Lord ſhall 2 op 
Sheffield ſhall borrow life from Dryden's grau 
_* *T was ſaid, and ere the ſhort a dy a, 
| The ſtiff ning marble wreath'd its form aſide ; 
| Back. from thetitled waſte of mouldring ſtate, 
| He turn'd, neglectful of the court — 1 bay | 
| And ſadly-confcious of miſpointed praiſe, 
| . Frowns thro' the ſtone, and ſhrinks beneath * 
®# | . f 


13 'Dr ryden had perſonal calities to a 
both love Kor eſteem from all who were truly ac- 
| quainted with him. He was of a nature exceed- 
ingly humane and compaſſionate, eaſily forgiving 
{© Injuries, and capable of a prompt and ſincere re- 
| . © Eonciliation with them who had offended him. 
| His friendſhip, where he profeſſed it, went m_ 
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beyond his profeſſion; and he gave many ftrong * 
and generous inſtances of it, tho' his hereditary 
income was little more*than a bare competency. - ' 
As his reading had been very extenfive, ſo he 
was very happy in a memory tenacious of ever 
thing, that he had read. He was not more poſ- 
ſeſſed of knowledge, than he was communica- 
tive of it ; but then his communication of it was 
by no means pedantic, or impoſed upon the con- 
verſation ; but juſt ſuch,Fand went ſo far, as, by 
the natural turns of the diſcourſe in which he was 
engaged, it was neceſſarily promoted or required. 
He was extremely ready and gentle in his correc- 
tion of the errors of any writer, who thought 
fit to conſult him; and full as ready and patient 
to admit of the reprehenſion of others, in reſpect 
of his own over- ſights or miſtakes. He was of 
very eaſy, and indeed pleaſing acceſs; but ſome- 
thing flow, and, as it were, diffidentiin his ad- 
vances to others. He had ſomething in his na- 
ture that abhorred intruſion into any ſociety 
whatſoever, and eaſily diſcountenanced in his ap- 
proaches either to his ſuperiors or his equals. His 
parts did not decline with yl” but he was 
an improving writer to the laſt, even to near 70 
years; 1 in fire and imagination as well 
as judgment. 
and in proſe; and his excellence in the latter he 
ufed to aſcribe to his having often read Arch- 
bifhop Fellotſon's works. He verſification and 


his numbers he could learn of no- body; for he 
firſt poſſeſſed thoſe talents in perfection in our 
t And it may be faid, in general, of his 
writings, that what he did in any one ſpecies or 
diſtinct kind, would have been ſufficient to have 

uired him a great name. a 
+ - Ta 
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e was equally excellent in verſe © 


- 
7 
7 
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Whom ſhall we blame! Her duty was her guard, 
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Fans e Toke... - 
| \ Dh hter of Hugh rin Eſq. 
Of Filly, in the county of Devan; 
Father to the preſent Earl of Clinton, 
By Luq his wife, 
The daughter of — Lord Aylmer, 
| Who departed this. life the Ts, 1746-7, 


Aged 29. 
Having employ d the ſhort time allow d to 
her here, 
In the uniform practice of religion and virtue. 


Made to engage all hearts, and charm all eher; 

Tho” meek, niagnanimous; tho” witty, wiſe; > 

Polite, as all her life in courts had been; 
Vet good as ſhe the world had never ſeen. 

The noble fire of an exalted mind, 

With gentleſt female tenderneſs combin'd : 

Her ſpeech was the melodious voice of love, 
Her ſong, the warbling of the vernal grove ; 
Her eloquence was ſweeter than her = 


Soft as her heart, and as her reaſon 
Her form each beauty of her mind exp 
Her mind was virtue by the graces dreſt. 


dir. LyTTLETON. 


Here lies a youth who fell a acrifice; a 
In his firſt bloom, to fair Aurelia's eyes: 


And his injuſtice was its own reward: 


If he's unjuſt, whoſe reaſon cannot prove > 
Thi 


of force enough _ imperious love, 


3 bh * X 4 , 
: _ we 
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Th' aſpirihg who orn'd to 63 ſo . 
To take ag ty whe only could beſtow ; wi 4 
Still wiſh'd for more, * in the. fatal Sue... { 
He fell beneath the virtue of a wife: 90 
Reſignꝰ d his blood to quench his guilty lane 5 
But crimes of love deſerve a gentler na 

And I muſt neither praiſe hum, nor c in, 
For I would die to be bewail'd like þ1m7: + 
Since ſhe, whoſe p CET to fave, - ' 

Now A e 8 e his grave. 
anne 
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65 


Bag W.ftminfter Abbey. coo | W 
In the year of our Lord Chriſt 
One thouſand E ures and thisty- loves 
Of the Author of PAR ADIeR Toit. 


Was placed here by WiLLiamBznson, . 
ne of the two auditors af the impreſts 
To his 8 King Ferre the Seconds. 


Formerly 


Þ\ ws of the works * 
King George TY 


YSBRACK | 
Was the Statuary who cut it. 


In this inſeription (Which is under the buſt} 
Mr. Benſon and Mx, : Ryſtrach male a much. 
greater ſhow than Milton. 

Upon the removal ofthe Goonhefore this mo- : 
nument, the whole town was diſappointed, to 
find the fix beautiful verſes, which were written 
by Mr. Dryden, omitted ; and, more eſpecially, 
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* 


. | ſeeing are ſo juſt an elogium upon the poet; 

' bo ing they and — and ſo tho nivea 
known and approved, that the cauſe of their 
omiſſion could not be 3 to the ignorance 


| of the founder : 


Three poets in ade diftant ages born, 
- Greece, ltaly, and England did adorn: + . 
The firft in loftineſs of thought ſurpaſt; 
Ibe next in majefly; in both, the laſt. 
I The force of nature could no farther go; 
To make a third, ſhejoir'd the former tuo. 


However, this inſcription introduced the audi- 
tor into the Dunciad; 


On pou tombs ſee Benſots oaerit! Ee. 
- Danciad, b. iii. I. 326. 


"Mite died of hs! gout, A. D. 1674. in the 
67th year of his age; and his body was depo- 
; ited in the ch⸗ of St. 2 5 Cripplegates 
5 durch. © | 


we % 
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Uh. John Flin, 6 Paten f Galway, in 2 
land, though a Roman Cat lic, wrote the fol- 

= lun Epitaph for himſelf. 


I 2 Here lies John Flin, | 
= Te domz akin; 
— t boys belyd, 

That while he li“ d, he often aye.” 
-2_ © Saints oft he painted, 
G 0 Himſelf not ſainted; 

22 Yet loin periinge's ſame 2s fair, 

As many fouls of them that are. 


. 
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; Depio the gen; = 1 EO 
Was happy in his fav'rite .dram 3- - 
And pity 1 
Liv'd to > the age of ſixty-ſeven, | © 
r Spurn'd at this earth and flew 0 Heav'ne , 


———By[B«ù᷑ êãß m „ 


| Stokes, near Guildford. N 
The world's a city full of crooked ſtreets, 
And death's the market-place where all | men 
meets: 
If life was merchandiſe that men could buy, * 
The rich 3 en live, the poor won *. 
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Sacred to the Memory 


Of Mr. David Fordxce. 
"Lis profeſſor. of phil y in the Alber | 
College, Aberdeen. Juſtly for his learn< © 
ing and fine taſte; but much more valued ſor his 
unaffected piety, and benevolent diſpoſition. 
| The ſocial duties he warmly recommended to ; 
others, and in his own conduct exemplified * 
them; che dutiful ſon, the ſincere friend, and the | 
kind maſter, were blended in his 2 A 
Jaudable thirſt for uſeful knowl 
him to viſit foreign countries, eecatly Tok, 
che ſeat of liberty, ever dear to him 80 
juſtly famous for the great men it had pro- 
duced, and ſtill · diſtinguiſhed for the finer arts. 
In his return home, ther about a year's abſence- 
from his native . the ſupreme Niſpoſer 41 
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dall events permitted this valuable perſon to loſe - 

| his life in a ſtorm, on the coaſt of Holland, on 

the Sept. 1751. 10 wit f 

Blame not, O reader! but adore that awful 
Providence, which is ever directed by unerring 

| wiſdom, and infinite goodneſs. as. he thy 


friend? Yet grieye not; the friendly wave, 
which wrapt him -up from n * orrow, 
wafted his foul from earth to heaven ; where his 
_ defire of knowledge will be fully fatisfied, and 

his virtues abundantly rewarded, 4 
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4 Allerton, Nottinghamſhire. > 
Beneath the droppings of this ſpout * 
Fhere lies the body, orbelf ſtout, 25 e 

Of Francis Thompſon. | | 
A ſoul this carcaſe long: poſſeſs d, 


Which for its virtue was careſs d, 
By au wno ne.] tuo nei UL, 


e Rufferd t records can declare f 


* 


His actions, who for ſev'nty year 

Both drew and drank its potent beer. SJ 

Fame mentions not, in alt that time, _ 

In this great butler the leaſt crime, 

Too ſfain his reputation. 

To envy's ſelf we now appeal, 
If ought of fault ſhe can reveal, 

To make her declaration. 


. fone joins ts the ſuth wall of the church 
* Ander one of the Outs. - 3 : f 
+ _ 4115. now the af of Sir George 
Savil, Baronet, in whoſe family this perſon had liv- 
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They OI nor hell, nor vermii 
.. ne guard thy foul, thy be W 
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Phillige, wiſe touch harmonious could remove 
The pangs of guilty pow'r-or helpleſs love, 

Reſt here] diſtreſs'd by poverty no more; 
Here find that calm; thou-gaviRt fo oft befe 
Sleep undiſturb'd within, this deter” ſhrine, , 

Til angels wake thee with a note like thine. ö 
| 8. Jofinsov. * oy i i 
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On a Letter-Founder at Oxford. 


' Under this ſtone lies honeſt Sy/ 
Who'dy'd—tho' fore inſt his will; 

Fet in his fame he ſhall ſurvive, 

rning ſhall keep bis name alive... 

For he the parent was of letters, 

He founded to confound his betters. - ſl 

But what thoſe letters ſhould contain 
Did never once diſturb his brain. 

Since therefore, reader, he is gone, 

Fry les hin not bs gd upon. " 
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On this marble drop a tear, 
Here lies fair Roſalindl- 
Al mankind was pleas'd with her, 
And the with all mankind. 

Ma. Mons. 


Abbey 


10 4A colrreriox 
1 Abbey - Church, Edinburgh. 
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To the Memory of Anna Fowler. 


Two virtuous hands, one truth expreſſing ton 

A furnifſht heart with piety, faith and love; 

A fruitful womb whence hopeful males are ſprung; 
Two luſt-free eyes, thoughts tending far above 
The reach of nature, motionleſs become : 


-Reſt-peaceably in this earthly tomb. 


- She died och May, 1645. Of her age 38. 


On J. 3 Eſq- late Alderman of D=— 


Here, faſt aſleep, upon his back, 
By death extended, lies plump jack : 
A ger ne'er to be forgot, | 
' Renown'd as Ch—y, or as Trott, - 
Oft has he ſlept (we've heard him faore) 
Within theſe ſacred walls before; 


Yet, charm'd a while by Morpheus rod, 
He —_— ſhook off the Latte Got 


And ſoon victorious gan to he,” 
And yawn, and ſtare, and rub his 
Now vanquiſh'd quite; behold him 
Attack d by ſleep, and death and all. 
Be ſerious, muſe. — The day will come 
When he, freſh-riſing from this tomb, 
- Shall life and other realms explore, 


2 And wake, to dye, to ſleep, no more. ; 


On Sir Albertus Moreton and his £3 ; 
He firſt deceas'd ; /be for a little try'd 
+ To live without him, lik d it tot, and dy'd. 


Lin- 


e 
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Lincoln Cathedral. 


ar 15 Il, Dotori Lincoln. Dio» + 
ceſeos Cancellario ollandus rater ag . 
ritur 19 Die Mair, 1616, tat. ſuæ 
Monumentum Heri fecit Jane Hill, Vis 
40 piam Memoriam dich POO Mari ku 

uncti. '. : 


Mons Rik Orwelli Hiratus:n nomine Cbrii 
Hoc in Monte Deum nocte dieque colens: 

Hoc in Monte Dei populo jus dicit, et inde 
Moribus infames ad 5 * vocat. 

Excipiunt Montes Domini Montem morientem, 


Mont Lincoln corpus,.monſque Sion animam. 
Which I think may be thus Engliſbed: 


On Doctor Otwell Hill, 


« 'Tis:Otwell Hill, a holy Hill, 
* And. tru ſooth to ſay, 5 
Upon this , he praiſed ſtil! 
be Lord both m ht and day. 
Upon this H#! this Hill did cry 
8 | -« - IE 
And ſtrove your wicked villains by © 
Good counſel to make better. 
© And now this Hill, tho' under ſtones, _ * 
= 4 Nr $ Hills to lie on; 3 
For. Linc 7 ot his bones, 
5 "© Bis bal the £70 d Bien. 


A Een 


Here Delig's buried at fourſcorce.; + 

When young, .a lewd, rapacious whore, 
Vain, and expenſive.; but when old. 
A 8 — drunken ſcold. H. J e 
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A true Report o 2 922 Iſabell Harington ſeme- 
time of her Mazeſhies privie chamber, written by 

” a rreaible e that was well age with 
ber conditions. | 


A body haſt, 1 ate a. tenjpbra 


"toung, an humble hart, 
ee and Fwile, faithful and kind, plaine with- 
out guile, milde without art, 


Der om a ſpotlſle maid, | 


22 


| I Sound this Exitaph in che Notes on Heringion's 


Orlande * This Zabel was his mother. 


(559＋⁊:uàù;l„᷑ k 
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| Peterborough Cathedral. 
Heare lyeth eth the body of June Parker, thewiſs 


of Valentine Parker. * * * life, 


FO 19, 1653. — 


HFere lyeth a Midwife brought to ed 
| Dellvereſſe delivercd ; 
Her body being churched here, 


* ſoul * E ben 


. 


ce. Albaits, M bog rent, "Lond EG 


Hic; e Tom _— ſine tombe, fine ſheets 
. | 

Qui vine ine owne, fine decke, fine ſhirt, fine 

- breeches. 


Sr. Mar- 
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In memory of Mrs. Elizabeth Corbett, who de- 
parted this life at Paris, March the Iſt, 1724, 
© after” a long and painful fickngh. She - " 
daughter to Sir Uvedile* Corbett, of Lo 
in the county of Salop, Baranet,' by the ight 
Honourable Lady. Mildred Cecil; who ordered 
this monument to de erected. * 


Here reſts a woman good without pretence, | J 
Bleſt with plain reaſon, and with ſober 3 bw 
No conqueſts the, but o'er herſelf deſit d, 

No arts effay'd, but not to be admir'd. 


4 W <4 2 es — dg —ñ—ũ— — = 
wo * — 
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Paſſion and vie were to her ſoul unknown, | i 
Convinc'd that virtue only is our own. . ! +" / 
So unaffected, fo compos'd a mind; i 


So firm, yet foft ; ſo ſtrong, yet ſo refin'd 3 
Heav'n, as its pureſt gold, by * tortures try d; 
f The faint ſuſtain'd it, but the woman dy d. 
A. Pork. 
2 She dy d of a cancer in her breaſt. 


eee 
On the grove Re Shakſpeire, at rale upon 7 
on. 


Good (friend, 15 Feſus "fake a. 
AI o dig the duſt enc here; 5 
Uleſt be the man who ſpares theſe ſtones, 
And curſt be he that moves my bones. 
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Wtminſter Abbey, 
On Mr. Gay. 


On TE the monument erected to his memo * 
Charles and Catherine, Duke and 55 


of Queenſberry, 73%) 
Of manners gentle, of affection mid; 


In wit, a man; ſimplieity, a child: 

With native humour temp'ring virtuous rage, 

Form'd to delight at once and laſu the age : 

Above temptation, in a low eſtate ;  _. 

And uncorrupted, e'en among the great: 

A ſafe companion, and an eaſy friend, 

Unblam'd through life, lamented in thy end. 

A beſe are thy honours! not that here thy buſt. 
Is mix'd with heroes, or with Kin thy gust; 
But that the worthy and the good (hall lay, 
bg hear, den boſoms Here 7 1 ; 

8 


TE 


From Orcade Iſles to Egypt's coaſt 
His travels * Sawney ſtill would boaſt, 
And lov'd about the world to roam. 

Howe'er at the laſt trumpet's ſound 
He promis'd he would here be found, 
And er _ now at home. . 


LES ; HII. en 


24. 4 


Penſive 
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penſive peruſe, and keep, where'er Pio art 
This wholeſome leſſon treaſur'd in thy heart. 
'Tho' to thy wealth the heart humane be join'd, - 
And all the bleſs'd benevolence of mind; 
Tho widows hail thee as thou mov ſt along, 
And orphans join in the celeſtial ſong ; 
In blooming youth, adorn'd with ey'ry grace, 
The nobleſf offspring of a human race; 
The virtues from thy parents handed down, 
Kept and increas'd with thouſands of thy own: 
To aſk thy ſtay, tho ev ry ſtreaming eye, 
And ev'ry hand were lifted to the ſky ; 9 
In the ſame track with * Tayler thou muſt tread, 1 
And join the number of the worthy dead. 


Simon Toles Eh Receiver-General * 7 


or folk. 


05 Maſter Weber: 


Henceforth be ev'ry tender tear ſuppreſt, 
Or let us weep or joy that he is bleſt; | 
From grief to bliſs, your earth to Heaven re- 


mov'd, 
His mem'ry ; honour' d, as his life belov'd. | 
That heart, "o'er whhich no evil &er had pow'r! 
That diſpoſition, ſickneſs could not four! 
That ſenſe, ſo oft to riper years deny d? 
That 3 heroes might have own'd with”, 
pride 
His painſul race undauntedly he ran, 4 
And on th' eleventh winter dy'd a man. 
„ SMART. 


I E St. Bride 7 
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76 A COLLECTION 
3 0. Brides, London. 


Zadeck Air ene obiit 24 July, 172 
Kk 67. 7 1729 


* 


F or feats i in Flandria's plains renown'd, 

Here lies a Britiſh' blade; 
Age Rave at Taft the fatal wound 

hich foes in vain eflay'd.— | 

Yet" boaſts the grave but half its prey, 
7 Whilſt friends his name adore; 
IIis deeds ſhall conſecrate his clay; 

And what can Har Bro's more? 

4 . ——BECKINGHAM, 


N. orthl, eigh, Oxfordſhire. 


>; All you that told lies of my mother and me, 
1 "> ne Come to my grave and ſee. | 


K 


Ten in the hundred lies here ingrav'd, | 
'Tis a hundred to ten his ſoul is not fay'd; 
If any man aſk, Who lies in this tomb? - _ 
Oho! quoth the Devil, tis my John a Comb. 
| V. SHAKSPEAR. 


| This Shatſpear wrote at the deſire of Mr, Combe. 
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On: Lord Balmering. 


| Here lies a Baron bold ; 1 
There may be treaſon in a tear. 
And yet my Arthur may find room, 
1 Where; greater folks don't always come. 


v2vccaocneocevecers 
Here lies John Mi Ils, * over hills s 
Purſu'd the hounds with hollow; 
The leap though high, from earth to ſkie, 
1 Huntſman we muſt ms .- 1 


Hidin in Toriſbire. 


Here lieth the body of William Strutton, of 
Padrington, buried the 18th of May, 1734, 
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aged 97; who had by his firſt wife twenty-eight 


children, and by a ſecond wife ſeventeen ; own 
father to forty- o grand-father to eighty-ſix, | 
great grand-father to ninety-ſeyen, and great 
great grand-father to twenty-three ; ; in al two 
hundred and * | 


| Here lie * Walker's Particles. | 
2 This was for Dr. Walker, who wrote a book 


on the Englih Particles. | 
Eq,” ©, ve 
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Fo lies Rondo Peter, of o 5 Eater. 


Whoe'et you are, tread ſoſtly, I intreat you, 
For if he _ to wake, be  fure,. he'll eat you. 


92 22 


n | g 
f ley in 1 Juſt t the 20 old "yg 
Of Nell Bachellor lately was ſhoven ; | 
Who was ſkilled inthe arts of pyes, cuſtards and 
tarts | 
And know every uſe of the oven. 


When ſhe'd li d long 070% th ſhe made her laſt 


SG .& ©» A AM 


A puff by hee huſband . prais d; 
Now here An fhe lie, and makes a dirt pye, 
In hopes that her cruſt will be rais d. 


Wks. 
55 RR a Neepin ng infant bens 8 


To earth who body lent, 
More glorious ſhall — . — riſe, 
+... Tho' not more innocent: | 
When the archangel's trump ſhall blow, 
And ſouls to bodies join, ! 
Millions wilt wiſh their lives below, 


Had been as ſhort as thine. . 
8. WESLEY... 


On 


* 
_ 


pon terms; 
Firſt a wy the N 
Now a prey to the worms. . 
Let thoſe:who grieve. for him not wonder he's 


. flown; 
For the carcaſe muſt rot when the ried: is fy- 
blown, 
Feet this may be ſaid in his praiſe, 
Tho' Death, cruel Death, from us tore him, 
He died by endeavouring to raiſe 
+ {lia Cheng, who lay dead 2 « 


M- WN We S- 
On the Parſon of —Pariſh, 7 | 


Come let us yce, merry boys, at his fall; + 
F or, egad, bathe liv d, * a Foary'd us * 6 


COTS On Mrs. O. 


Whoever wei or hears, 1 hikes bones 

Reſt here within theſe monumental ſtones, 

How dear a mother, and how ſweet à wife, 

If he has bowels, cannot, for his life, © . 

But on theſe aſhes here ſome tears diſt, 

For; if men will not her, this marble n. — 
A. Broome. 


44 Beneath 
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Beneath this one lies the old · Kathrin Gray 
Bs Chan Som a buſy life to lifeleſs clay. 
* 2 whe got her pelf, | 
et now ſhe's ul to earth herſelf. | 
Ye weeping fn let me adviſe, - 
Abate your grief and dry your eyes: 
For what avails a flood of tears? 
Who knows but, in a run of years, 
In ſome tall pitcher, or broad pan. 
She in her ſhop may be e 


? & 


8 "A old woman, who kept a Ps s hep in 
2 the city of Cheſter. | 4 


ge · o · o · o · & · o · 
ore ne Barlof Halb. 


5 Weepin o'er thy ſacred urn 
= Ever hall the muſes mourn ; 
9 Sadly ſhall their numbers flow, 
Ever elegant in woe. 
"Thouſands nobly born ſhall die, 
Thouſands in oblivion lim 
Names that leave no track behind 3 
Like the clouds before the wind; 
When the dufky ſhadows paſs, 
Lightly fleeting o'er the graſs. 
But, 6 Halifax, thy name 
Shall thro' ages riſe in fame; 
Sweet remembrance ſhall them "Els 
Sweet! in oy noble mind. 


AMBROSE Pune. 


As > 


EEE wakes, 100k nbd 10he Hot Is 


or rA 91 


Aſk not who ended th ; ſpan; 3 
His name, reproach and praiſe ! was Mar. 
= 3 deeds adorn his courſe? 

No deeds of his, but ſhow'd him worſe. 


- One thing was great, which God fupply's, 


He ſuffer d human life, and dy'd. 
What points of knowledge did he gain ? 
That life was ſacred/all—and vain. 
Sacred, how high ? and vain, how low ? 
He knew not here, but dy'd to know. | 


. M.: . .. . 
On a Father, an 2d Brather. NN 


Ye cred ſpirits ! while your friends difireſs'd, 

Weep o'er your aſhes, and lament the 2 

O let the penſive muſe inſcribe this ſtone, 

And with the gen ral ſorrows mix her own: 

The penſive muſe! who, from this mournful | 
hour, nrornct$7 tn - 


more | 


Or love, of duty, this laſt pledge receive; 


II is all a 2 all a ſon vey n gi ive. 
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Here eee lber lies—Be il! ' 


The reſt Gat knows: —Perhaps the Devil. 
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| Hog ood. em all, and put him out of breath. 
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On a Chili 22 by W Aortion. 


0 thou! whoſe eyes were cloſ'd i in death's pale 


night, 
Exe fate reveal'd thee to my Wu fi itz \ 


- Ambiguous fomething by no ſtandard ſix d, 
PFrail. ſpan | of nought and of exiſtence mix d; 


Embryo, imperfect as my tort'ring thought, 
Sack outcaſt of exiſtence and of nought; 8 
Thou, who to guilty Love firſt ow'dſt thy 

frame, 


Whom vilty Honour kills to hide its Gene: 
Dire o pring” form'd by Love's too pleaſing 


Wr! 


| IP Honour's dire victim i in a luckleſs hour! 


Soften the pangs that ſtill revenge thy doom; 


Nor, from the dark abyſs of Nature's womb, 


Where back I caſt thee, let revolving time 
Call up paſt ſcenes to 
Two adverſe tyrants r 


te my crime. 
d thy waywart fate; | 


2 | Thyſelf a help 5 victim to their hate! 


Love, ſpite of Honour's dictates, gave thee birth; ; 
* Hanour, RO * | 
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od, 22 in the We ft, Lenden. 
2 Layton, Maſter of Defence, 167 
His thruſts like lightning flew 3 bur fljlful death 


well 
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Well then, poor G— lies under ground 
So there's an end of honeſt Zack fol 

So little juſtice here he found _. 
*Tis ten to one he'll neer come. back. 


Dean SWIET. * 


anat. ewe ente 
On K. Charles the I t. 


Great! Good! and Joſt! Could I but rate 

griefs, and thy too ri id fate, N 1 8 4 | 
To ey: the world to ſuc a ſtrain, ——_— 
As it Mould deluge once | 1 
But 1 9 thy lo — blood demands up- 
„ e 


More from bi hands think Argus eyes, © > 
PI ſing thy obſequies with trumpets ſounds, - 
And * 1 * with ood a and wounds. 


— — with the point of his ſword.) - 


* 
7 


O Lord my Sauicur and hevenly Maker, 5 27 
Haue mercy on ' Elizabeth Groyfteck and Dater. 


N Aae Mull, wife to Sir Thema: 
to the Dahers d 
Dame þ © Crick, NA. 09 WP & 
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A COLLECTION 


Weſtminfter Abs. 


Oh a fine monument by Roubillac, the Seve of 
Hs . is writing the following lines: 


{es behold ! if patriot worth be dear, 
A ſhrine that claims thy tributary tear. 


Silent that tongue admiring ſenates heard; 
Nerveleſs that arm oppoſing legions fear d: 


Nor leſs, O Campbell, thine the pow'r to date 


And give to Grandeur all the grace of Eaſe. 


Long from thy life let kindred heroes trace 


Arts, which ennoble ſtill the nobleſt race. - 
Others may owe their future fame to ne 


Ib borrow AY from thee. 
5 5 * | ; | | - | N 2 . 


Vain Greece conſult no more or haughty Rome, 
For worth or virtue, view this royal tomb, 
Beneath whoſe ſhade more ſacred duſt is wept, 

F han in their urns or temples ever ſlept : 1. . 
Cæſar had courage — but the tyrant's name, 


| 5 And Rome ehſlay'd—obſcur'd The victor's fame: 
Cato had honour but the dagger near, 


When re . preſd d, betray d the patriot's fear; 
His triumphs one by dire oppreſſions gain'd, 
And one his virtues by his weakneſs ſtain'd: 


Britain's lov'd King did with each Roman vie; 


As warm for freedom—as refolv'd to die: 


Without his e did Cæſar's laurels wear; O 


to's fame alt t his fear.” 
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da | On 


4 


J' On Mr. Rinne jun. of Gloucefterſpive. 


Of gentle blood, his parents only treaſure, 9 
Their cg ſorrow, and their vaniſh'd pleaſure, © 


Adorn'd with features, virtue, wit, and grace: 
A large proviſion for ſo ſhort a race ! 


More * rate giſts might have prolong' d his 


Too early fitted for a better ſtate”: 
But knowing heav'n his home, toſhun delay, 
He We o'er yy and took a ſhorter way. 

N + R 


M. 8. Godfredi Kneller, Equitis Rim Imp. et 
Angliz Baronetti, Pictoris Regibus Carol os 
Jacobs 2. Gulielmo 3. Aunæ Regina,; eur gie 

gur bit 26. O7. an. 1723: tat. " 


Kneller, by Heav'n, and not a maſter taught, 


Whoſe art was "'"ihrures, and. whoſe pictures | 


thought, 


When now, two ages, he had ſmatch'd Mön hie, ; 


 Whate'er was beauteous, or whateer was 8 * 
Reſts crown'd with prince's honours, poet's lays, 
Due to his merit, and brave thirft'of praiſe; 
Living, great nature fear'd he might outvie, 
* wor ths; _ chin, fears 8 die. 


Por- | 
A Ee 


} 
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Ye 458 of induſtry learn bene 6 Lbbwwz 
Hay far, in fortune, patient hope may go. 
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| By ſafe degrees, on honour's firm afcent, 

- Slow-climbing care, at leaſt, will reach content. 
Yet, ah! when 2, forget not want below, 
But ſtretch your helping hand to diſtant woe. 

So roſe the man whoſe duſt makes rich this place; 
He gain'd with honour, and he gave with grace. 
Alive unenvy'd; dead, unloſt he lies? 

For know, a good man's influence neyer dies. 


4 + ** 


, 


CE 
+» Deſigned by the Author, * * * , for himſelf. 


% On me, perhaps, in gay purſuits employ d, * 
.- © You wanton look, nor care that I have dy'd: 


Oh! that ſuch worth kind Heav'n to you may 


That all mankind may wiſh that you may live 


eee 


* Dee eee D 5 
|" Haddington, in Sands 
FI Oy commends a wife, f 
a And Providence a mother; 


| - _ , Gravem a widow's life, 
| --.. You'll na find ſick another 
In Haddmgton, as Marion Gra! 


1 


- 
4 
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Beneath this ſmooth ſtone by the bone of his 

| Sleeps maſter John Gill; 

By lies when alive this attorney did thrive, 
And now that he's dead he Hes fill, 


- 


» 
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Had kings a power to lend their fubjeQs. breath, 
* Trehearnt, thou ſhould'ſt not be caſt down by. 
The ropaliqniiiter ll eri hoop then de : 
But length of days are beyond the reach of men. 
Nor e ſtrength, nor great men bene f 
| can | 


* 


Is thy Cing's ene is given: 
Rar oor rp go to the King's e 


6 Genleman-Parer King Jamerthe "Y 


4 4 
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7. Gown, Princt of Wales, $0 of K: Jane, 


| Reader, wonder think it none 
.,, Though I fpeak and am a ſtone. 
* _- Here is ſhrin'd cæleſtial duſt, — 
And I keep it but in truſt, + + 
EB. Should I not my treaſure tell, 

Wonder then you might as well, 

Ho this ftone could chooſe but hreakes 
Having never learnt to ſpeake... © 
"Hence amaz'd ;-and aſ not me, 4 
Whoſe theſe ſacred aſhes be. f 1 | 


# %\ on 
* - 


Purpoſely it is concea d. 
For if 4 ſhould be reveal'd, 

| Al that red woukd by wad by, 

©3600} Mae themſelys to tears waa: > 


” ; 
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within this marble caſket lies, 

* A matchleſs jewel of rich prize; 

Which nature in the world diſdaine, 
But ſhew'd, and then put againe. 


Y eee Hwy fv about five feet and eight 
2M inches hi —_— rong and well proportioned 
an — countenance; his hair of 
"uh 2 colour, and his eyes piercing t. He 
* was ſober, chaſte, tender, temperate, religious, 
and full of probity. He was never heard to 
- ſwear, though the example of his father; and' the 

. whole court, was but too apt to corrupt him in 
that reſpect. ' He took great delight in the con- 
verſation of men of honour; and thoſe who were 
not reckoned as ſuch, were treated With the ut 
moſt neglect at his court. He Was naturally 
gentle and affable; though his behaviour had a 
noble ſtatelineſs, "without affectation, which 
commanded efteem and reſpe&. He ſhowed a 

; warlike genius in his paſſionate fondneſs for all 
martial exerciſes. - & French-ambaſſador, coming. 
to take his leave of him, found him toſſing a 
pike; and aſked him what ſervice he would 
command to his maſter; the Prince deſired him 
to tell him what he was then doing. In ſhort, 

though he was eighteen years old when he died, 


na hiſtorian has * the leaf ae on his 

character t. 411 
tcm. ee Ropin 
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Why datt che Spende ul be bon? 
Some years perhaps, perhaps another moon: 1 
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 OF'EPITAPHS. % 
| Lie fue al is till a breath zj 
And thoſe who longeſt dream muſt wake n | 


Like ou, T-once thought'ev'ry blis eue, ” 
And gold of ev'ry ill the certain cure: 
Till ſteep'd in ſorrows, and beſieg d with pain, 
Too late 1 found all earthly riches vain: 
Diſeaſe, with ſcorn threw back the ſordi d fee, 
And death ne nes is gold to me? 


"Ba ales. Hats op next I e 
And fools obſequious nurs d the childiſh thought: 
Circled with brib'd applauſe and purchas'd praiſe, 
J built on endleſs pleaſure, endleſs * J 
Till death awak'd me from a dream o en 


Wann 


 Pleature I courted, and ds pokes - 2H - 
The banquet ſuail'd, and id the gay repaſt + - 
A loathſome carcaſe was my conſtant care, 
And worlds were ranſack d — for me to ſhare: 
Go on, poor, wretch ; to luxury be firmz 
But; know, I feaſted, bares feaſba wen. 


| Already, lure, leſs terrible I Gi; * 
And you, like me, will own that life's a dream 
Farewell, remember, nor ey wi words _—_ 


The oply happy are the 


* 
Lad 
. 
* 


„ 


Bluſh n not, ye fair, to own me, but be wit, 
Nor turn from ſad mortality your eyes: 8 
Fame ſays, and fame alone can tell how true, 
Tones: was lovely, and below d like * . 


1% 


# 


E a A: COLLECTION | 
Where are my vot ries ? where 110 fatvrers 


. 
Fed with the ſubject of ch lover? 8 VOW. © 
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now ? 


Adieu! the roſes red, and lillies white; ' 
Adieu! thoſe eyes that made the darkneſs light: 
No more, alas] that coral lip is ſeen, 

Nor longer breathes the fragrant gale r N 


Turn from your mirrour, and behold in me 


At once what thouſands can't or dare not wn 3 
VUnvarniſh'd I the real truths impart, 

Nor here am plac'd but to direct the Wing 
Survey me well, ye fair ones, and believe, 
"They grave may deri, woe can't deceive. 


Gn beauty's fragil ſtate x no ; mm 


Here youth and beauty, age and ſorrow end: 


Here drops 
Nor differs grave 
All preſs alike to that fame 
Where ann Laura 


the maſk; here ſhuts the final ſcene ; 
threeſcore from gay fifteen: 
the tomb, 

es at Chloe s bloom. 


1 ene 


| Learn here the leffp tobe yoin vo more: 


r Ne virtue ſtill 8 SEA 


What beauty would have lovely ai d, 
What manners pretty, nature mild 
What wonder all were fil'd 


Upon record in this bleſt chilc. 


And till the coming of the ſoul F 


W 


To fetch the I. we 5 the roll. 
de Bx. Joxsox. 


Reader, 


6 - wh 


or | TATRA. * 
Reader, ſtay: DRY 
Audit Þ Ki 6 dn 8 Bb: 29 
But here doth lie till the laſt PE 
Aly that is left of 2 
It might 
A 1 r 
: What o_ An ur- have ger 
„ 
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On Mr. Elijah Fenton, at Eaſthamſtead 5 in” 
, Ber ks, 1 730. ö 


1 This ; modeſt ſtone, . few Vain marbles 


May 5 try fa ; Here bet aw bent mien. * A 
A poet bleſt beyond the poet's fate, ' 
Whom — th kept ſacred from the provd/and 


Foe to Sud pinie, and friend to learned cn 
Content with ſcience in the vale of peace. 


Calmly he lookt on either life, and here 


Saw nothing to or there to fer 
From nature's temp' rate feaſt roſe ſatisfy d, 
Thank'd Heaven that - had liv'd, and that he 


dy'd. * 2 7 A. Pork. 
— This plain floor | 
Believe me, reader, can ſay more. 
Than many a der marble can, 
Here lies a * 2 man. 
Cn ASHAW. 
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| On the young LordMount Caſhel. OE 
Ly 


Children are ſnatebt away ſometimes, 
Jo puniſh parents for their crimes; | 
Thy mother's merit was ſo great, | 
Hleav'n haſten'd thy — fate, 4 
To make her character complete. 
Tbho' m virtues fill'd her breaſt, 
Twas re — crown'd the reſt, | 
N 2008 f Maxr Bann. 


e. cooÞd 


On Sir Robert Cotton, the Antiquary. 
$ Poterity hath many fates bemoan d, 


But ages ſince for thee have groan'd ; 

Time's — * Gena reſcue from the grave, 

Wo, in thy death, a ſecond burial have. 9 
Cotton, death's conqueſt now compleat I ee, - 

£ ee * but in thee? 
ET”, l 1 RANDOLPH, 


b 
1 — 
- * 1 * 
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o. Clumiari e - 


| 7 Here lie the remains of 
A Honeſt Jos MILLER, 
2 6.8 who was 
A tender huſband, 
A ſincere friend, 
A facetious companion 
And an excellent comedian. 
Us departed this life, the 15th day of Aug. 1738. 
Aged 54 — KS 


£ | 


or EPITAPHS. "$8.4 
IF humour, wit, and honeſty could ſave CM | 


The hum'rous, witty, honeſt, from the gray 
The grave had not ſo ſoon this tenant 
Whom honey and wit and humour crown'd. 


Or could and love preſerve our breath, 
And _ us longer from the ſtroke of __ 


The of death on him had later fell, 
Whom wn mankind elteem'd and lov d ſo wall. 


7 8. 9 


Here reſts his head upon the lap of earth, | 

A youth to fortune and to fame unknown; 
Fai air ſcience frown'd not on his humble birth, 

And melancholy markt him for her owns 


Large was his bounty, and his foul ſincere; 


'n did a recompenoe as lar ly ſend: its . 


; He gave to want—twas all he h tear; 


e gain'd from heav' n—"twas all-he wiſh' d—a 7 


friend. 


No farther ſeek his merits to diſcloſe, 2 
- Or draw his frailties from their dread abode; 


Where they alike in trembling hope repoſe) | 
| The boſom of his father and bis God: : 


On an ai i 


Here lyeth Robin Maſters —Paith "twas bed... 
To take away our honeſt Robin's breath. 

| Yet ſurely Robin was full well prepar dj; 

Robin was always looking out for death. ©. © 
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3 Err on — — — 


_ 
| Heroes and kings! your diſtance keeps | 
peace let one poor poet fleep, - 
Who ne never flatter'd folks like you z 
Lo 9 75 bluſh and Rog too. A Pore. 


| 05 a Ar fat Phyſcian. 
Take heed, O good tra w ler, and do not tread hard, 


For here es Dr. $tr—tf—rd in all this church- 
yare 


* * " 4 —_ ” 
* * 4 = 4 N — 
» 
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' Norwich Cathedral. - 


Here lies the body of honeſt Tom Page, © 
Who died in the 334 year of his 3 


Paterboroagh Cathedral. 


| Fuly-2, 1594, R. S. Etatis 98. 
You ſee old Scarlets picture ſtand on high, 
But at your feet there doth his body lie; 


His grave-ſtone doth his age and death-time ſhow ; 
His office by theſe tokens you may know, 


to none for ſtrength and ſturdy limb, 


A ſcare-babe mighty voice with viſage grim ; 
He had interr'd two queens within this place, 


And this town's houſeholders in his life's \| 2 
Twice over; but at length his on turn came; 


| What he for others did, for him the ſame 


Was done ; no doubt his ſoul doth live for 2 


bern e * clad in clay. 


* 2 
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4 earths, " u#$.. 
OY 


Here lies William Hi, narf 
A veteran, if ever ſoldier hs | 
Who merited well a — 0 
If long ſervice be a * 
Havin ſerved upwards of the of man; 
7 — but not Gee 


: * 


d in a ſeries of wars, 
Civil as well as foreign, — 4 
Yet maimed or worn out by neither. 2 
His complexion was freſh and ane, ; 
His health hail and hearty, © = = 
a His many" exact and ready. 
SEW 11 In ſtature | 'Y 
- He exceeded the military fine; - 
In ftrength 


| He ſurpaſſed the prime of youth ! 
And, 


What rendered his age till more patriardhal, | = 
When above s hunideed yoars old, =_ 

He took unto him a wife: _ - 
Read, fellow-ſoldiers and reflect... 
That there is a ſpiritual war fare | 
As well as a warfare temporal. | 
| Born in the firſt of Augiiſt, 1620. vj 
A the 17th of February, 1 one i Bn 
e one hundred an ee 


- 
«* 
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© Sacred tothe mem of Sir Jams Can, 4 ; 
Knight of the Bath, Groom d Bed-cham _ 
to n Lieutenant- General of * 


F 


96 AZCOLLECTION. 
SGovernor of Edinburgh Fonts, and Colonel of 
the royal Grey-Pragodhs: 


"8 In whony nobility of Mood, and eminence of 


Were 2 on far far Jef conſpicuous 
Than the ſocial virtues which endeared him 
78 AS a man; 8 
Poliſhed manners which adorned bim 
5 ds a gentleman; -- + 
1 Honour and valour that exalted him 
as a ſoldier. 
The confidence of the troops which his graceful 


and pleaſing appearance ſpoke in his avout, 
He ſecured 


— — 


— 
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By affability and humanity i in priyate, 
” Spirit and dignity in publick; 
- Supporting diſcipline without rigour ; 
Diſpenſin indulgence without remiſſneſs. 
t Hence he inſpired that alacrity, with which on 
8 repeated occaſions i, 
They W him: 


Glory and Aude 
Particularly at the battle of Ramillias where at the 
Head of the Grey Dragoons alone, he pierced thro ' 
both lines of the enemies cavalry ; | 
And though theſe lines again cloſed to 
. 8 oor bar his retreat, yet, 
| Not knowing how to yield while he could fight, 
3 He bravely cut his way back 
1 To the aſtoniſhment and admiration of both ap- 1 
| plauding armies. 
| = Afrer, at the battle of pe where he 
3 | | com 
8 . General of tf the cava ATR 
- Hereceived che order of the BAT H, 


— o— — 
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ed merit. 
"He continied abroad invitation, alt the 
morning before 8 of Fontana 


A cannon-ball carried. off his leg, and remored : 


him from the fields +». 
To the army a fatal preſage of its enkuing 7 
33 fortune, 5 
In the loſs of one ſo capable to avert it; 
But to himſelf an event in this fortunate, 
As it prevented him from ever having ſeen 
A Britiſh army routed : 
An object, which, tho' removed from his debt, 
Vet preyed upon his mind., 


And haſtened that death which overtook TY | 


three days after : 
For, amidſt the torture of pain, 
He felt for the public more than for himſelf. 


As a fair example to poſterity, this attempt is 


made to perpetuate _ _ 
The remembrance of virtues, 
5 Which digniſied the 


Human us 


W/tminſter Abbey, 
Henry Withers, 
Lieutenant General, 


Deſcended from a military ſtock and bredin arms, 


 Britdin,: Dates, and Tangier. 


. Theo! the whole cok of hots kilwark 
of England with "RG ' 


F He 


or EpifArfis. 4 
As mag of royal, acknowledgement or lin- 
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| He ſerved in the Low Countries and in Germany: : 


At every . 
be ttle, and in ev ie 6 
And diſtinguiſhed'in all 4. 

5 By an activity, a valour, and a zeal, 
Which Nature gave, and Honour improy'd. . 
A love glory and his country 

Animated and rais'd him above that ſpirit, 

Which the trade of war inſpires, * * 

W Fare of 9 riches and * 


The Aids of mankind. 
His temper was humane, 
His Benevolence univerſal; 
And among all thoſe ancient virtues, 
Which hs preſerved in practice and in credit, 
: None was more remarkable, 
Than 
His hoſpitality. 


5 | He died at the age of 78 years, 


On the 11th of Nov. 1729. 
To whom this monument is erected, 
BY his companion in the wars, 
And - 
His friend through life, 


Hemp Defoe 
"os Withers, reſt! thou braveſt, — 


mind |! 
Thy country's friend, but more of human kind. 
Oh, born to arms O worth in youth approv'd ! 


4 


For thee the hardy vet'ran drops a tear, 


And the 85 courtier feels the hgh. {incere. 


age Withers, 


> ain * < 

9 1 50 1 * * 
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IVithers, adieu ! yet not with thee remove 
Thy martial ſpirit, or thy ſocial love ? * 


Amidſt corruption, luxury, and rage, 
Still leave ſome: ancient virtues to our age; - - + 


Nor let us ſay (thoſe Engliſb glomes gone) 
The laſt true Briton lies beneath this ſtone. 


A. POPA. 
Only the verſes in this Epitaph are the com. 
poſition of Mr. Pope. 


PETEDETELETEIELEIER 
Chrift Church, Londen... 


Time's triumph on the death of Mr. Rebert | 
Rogers, (who deceaſed anno 1601,) inthe manner 


ofa —_ between Time, Death and * | 


Death. 


Stand ; 5 encountred both; yu PO 
me | 
Born of Ecernity, ages father, 


Prince of all power: all. pow'rs on earth are 
thine ; 


Thou doeſt my ruinesꝰ trueſt ä gather ; $5 
Lend thy conſent, thy helping hand to mine; 

And Death will make Time's ſovereignty as great 
As the three ſiſters, ladies of ſterne # ate. 


Time. 
Impartial Death, Honours reſpecileſſ os, 


Grime, meager Caytife, wherefofe doſt this _ | 


come? 
Muſt Virtue's children to thy laughter goe, 
In thy bloud-yawning cell to find a rome: 
Caiſnone but they oY thy bloody thirſt ? 
Death, 
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bs 1 Tie thou canſt not ſave "0 
Thi dart muſt ſtrike him, and grim Death will 
| have him. 
Kugers. 


Death, 8 all by thee, I WAN muſt end; 
Nor do I care for longer life than this; 

I thanke thee, thou haſt ſtaid fo long, kind friend, 
- Sweete Time be patient, pardon mine amiſſe, 
If I have Time miſpent ; alas, we all offend. 

If, ſaid I; yes, tis certaine, ſure I have; 

For which offence, deare Time, I pardon crave, 


WO 
Death, grant me this (ſweet) doe not kill him, 
Till I returne but from the deſtinies. — 


Death. 


I cannot ſtay a moment. 


Rogers. 


O ! will him, 
Grave Time, to ſtrike me then, I Death Geipiſe.. 


Hh Be. | Death. 

| © "There lie thou dead. 

1 5 | 5 8 Time. 7 5 
> Thou canſt not ſpill him: 
Eu ms ſhall erect a trophy of ſuch fame, ä 

That, while Time lives, dye ſhall not Rogers 

name. 


Time's 
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Time's Pyitaph. * 


Give me an adamantine pen, and · leafe of brafſe 

To character his name, whole like nere was. 

A ſingle life he led, loving to all, 

The poor man's ſuccoar, the relief of chrall : | 

Vertue's example, guide to eternal life, 

In carriage courteaus, all devoid of ſtrife, 

Here Jyeth he interr d, Rogers his name, 

Time's only ſonne, eterniz'd by Fame. = 

Ougly Detraction, fly; and black Oblivion, hence; 1 

WBül Rogers duſt Las here, Time will his fame * 
Cs | 4 


STEPNEY. 
Here remains all that was mortal of Mr. Niger 
Crabb, who entered into eternity. the 11th day 
of Septemb. 1680, in the ſixtieth year of his age. 


Tread gently, reader, near the duſt 
Committed to this tomb- ſtone's truſt, 
For while 'twas fleſh it held a gueſt 
With univerſal love poſſeſt; ; 
A ſoul that ſtemm'd opinions tyde, 
Did over ſects in triumph ride, 

Vet ſeparate from the gidd ur crowd 
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And paths tradition had al | 3 Þ 

Through good and ill report he paſt, | - | | 
Fe Oft cenſur d, yet approv'd at laſt, _ 4 
, Would'ſ thou his religion know? | Þ 

'S In brief *twas this: To all to do , a * 
EE. as he would be done unto. "= 
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30 A COLLECTION 
So in kind Nature's laws he ſtood, 
A temple undefiled with os 
A friend to ev'ry thing w 
« The reſt Angels alone can fitly tell, 
- Haſte then to them and him, and fo farewell, 


awk d HB e l RENE RENEE HE ERIE 2 


Norwich Cathedral. 


Under this ſton, ' Who 
Ligs John Knapton, | 

WI ho died juſt 

The XXVIII of Auguſt. 

M. D. XC“. and on, 

Of thys Chyrch Peti-Canon. 


44445444 $4$44$54+404+ 
In her, -whoſe relicks mark this ſacred carth, _ | 
Shone all domeſtic, and all ſocial worth. 

by irſt, Heay' n her hope with early offspring 


crown'd ; 
And thence a 3 race roſe num'rous . 


ü 5 | * Heav'n to induſtrious Virtue bleſſing lent, - 


And all was competence and all content. 

Tho! frugal Care, in Wiſdom's eye admir d, 

Knew to preſerve what Induſtry acquir'd, 

Let at her board with decent Plenty bleſt, 

The journeying ſtranger ſat a welcome gueſt. 
Prefs'd on all ſides, . did trading neighbours fear 
Ruin, which hung on exigence ſevere. 

Farewel the friend who ſpar'd th'aſſiſtant loan, 

4 neizhbour's woe, or welfare was her own. 
Did piteous Zazars oft attend her door: | 
Sho gave. —Farewel che * of the poor. 

Louth, 


* 


or EPITAPHS. 03 


Youth, age and want, once cheer'd, now ighing | 


| ſwell, 
* her lov'd name, and weep a long farewel. 


/ * 


R. SAVAGE. 


O Oοοοοοοοοοοοοοοοσ — 


Be Temple, Londen. 


Here ſhe lies, whoſe ſpotleſſe fame 
Invites a ſtone to learne her name. 
The rigid Spartan that deny d 
An epitaph to all that dy'd, 
wn eſs for war, or chaſtity, 
Would here vouchſafe an elegy. 
Pye dy y'd a wife, but yet her mind 
1 yond virginity reſin d) 

rom lawleſie fire remain d as free, 
As now from heat her aſhes be. 
Her huſband (yet without a ſinne) 
Was not 2 due ay but her kin; 
That her chaſte love might ſeem none other 
Unto a huſband than a brother. 


Keep well this pawn, thou marble cheſt, 


Till it be call'd for let it reſt. 
For while this jewel here is ſet: 
The grave is but a cabinet. | 
me Littleton dyed 6 Feb. f. hs 162 3. 


A 1 


p NEO On Richard Savage, Ek. | 
From pomp in mind, and meanneſs in eſtate, 
From rebel paſſions ſtill at war with F ate, 


Now manumiz'd, th'unequal ſtrife is o'er, 
Fi ix 41 is his fate, his hopes and fears no more. 


714 Peace 
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Peace to his ſoul 1 wiſh; I hope it too; 
Since in his crimes his puniſhment we view; 
Left to remorſe by Rage, to ſcorn by Pride, 
To Friendſhip wrong 52 a martyr when he dy d. 
Oh blam'd yet-mourn'd, deſpis'd yet l 
- ſhade: | 
No more thy fame fhall ſpread a chequ er'd ſhade. 
Thy faults al periſh, all thy 5 ſhall ſhine, 
For Frailty's mortal, Excellence divine: 
O'er all the reſt white dark Oblivion flows, 
Late times ſhall know thy birth, thy lays, thy 
woes, 
| Shall read, admire, compaſſionate and praiſe, 
And while they give, with tears bedew, the bays, 


* See wy 178 of his life; whereit alludes to Mr. 
Pope's u/ing the word Scoundrel, which the un- 


happy Savage did not long farvice, 


HORROR HOMO WHO 


Ken Cathedral. 


Here Milliam Inglitt, organiſt doth reſt, 
Whoſe art in muſick this cathedral bleſt; 
For deſcant moſt, for voluntary all, 
He paſt on argan, ſong and vir inall. 
He left this life at age of ſixt 4 — 
And now *mongſt angels all ſings St. in heav'n, 
His fame flies far, his name ba eer die, 
Sce art and age here crown his memorie. 


Non digitis, Inglotte, tuis terreſtria tangis, 
Tangis nunc digitis organa celſa poli. 
Anno Dom. 1621. 
Buried the laſt day This greed the 1 5th 
af December 1621. Day of June, 1622. 
| | Wi it ham, 


- 
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nien, Suſſex. 1 
On Charles Earl of Dorſet. 


Dorſet, the grape of courts, the muſes pride, ; 
Patron of arts, and Judge of Nature, dy'd. 
e 


The ſcourge of Pride, tho fanctify d or great, 


Of fops in learning, and of knaves in ſtate : 

Yet ſoft his Nature, tho? ſevere his lay, 4 
His anger moral, and his wiſdom gay. * 48 
Bleſt fatyriſt ! who touch'd the mean ſo true, . 42 


As ſhow'd, Vice had his hate and pity too. | 
Bleſt 2 who could king and country |} 
a "4 

Yet gere keep his friendſhips and his eaſe. 
Bleſt peer] his great forefather'g ev'ry grace 
Neflecting, and reflected in his race; 
Where other Buckhur/ts, other Dorſets ſhine, 
And patriots ſtill, or poets, deck the 7 7 

| A. POPE, 


EA 


Beneath this ſtone lies Trotplaid Fohn, 
His length of chin and noſe ; | 
His crazy brain; unhum'rous vein 
In verſe and eke in proſe.” 
Some plays he wrote, fans wit or plot, 
Adventures of inferior ' -- 
Which with his lives of rogues and thieves, 
Supply the town's poſteriors ! . 
But, ah, alack | he broke his back | 
When politics he try'd; | 
For like a fart he play'd his part - 
Crackt loudly, ſtunk, and died. frond 


+ A name aſſumed by a author of the angie | 
called the Jacobite Journal. | 
: F 5 | St. 
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Each one that knew bis ſayd, 
And yet nowe dead hir praĩſe they ratifye 
This me contents: Hope ſayes that we ſhall 


Is And ev'ry winning ornament of you: - 
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St. Edmund” „ Sarum. 


Richardus Vennard. 


Yt yt be lawfull for a rurall penne 

To write of matters touchyng heavenlye power 
Or te renew a great complainte for them 
Who virtuous deedes have gained in happy 


how re. 


A Place with God then give me leave to tell 


Fiuch a loſſe whoſe lyke hathe nere befell; 
1 Venard thee whoie corps interred here, 


Whoſe foule in blifte, whoſe virtues live on earth 


A mother thrice, yea thrice a mother deare 
Whote godly lyfe abridged by fatal] death ; 
Makes me complaine ; and from a bghing hearte 


Doe with that peace (though not by m y deſert) 
_ -Whilſte ſhe did lyve: her vertues li ewige wy 


Now fhce is deade, they are again reviv'd: 0 
e liv'd to e 


meete 


With all joy in throane of heavenlye ſeate. 


Mors mortis morti mortem niſi morte dediſſet, 
Aternæ vitæ janua clauſa feret. 
An. 1586. 


5 eee 


Auderſgate, Landon. 4 


Noe far remote lies a lamented fair, 


Whom Heav'n had faſhion'd with peculiar care care 


For ſenſe diſtinguiih' d, and eſteem'd for truth, 


doe 


* 
* * 


— 


Vet lid ſhe free from envy, and admir'd, 
But ah! too ſoon ſhe from the world retir'd: 
Filial affeRion roſe in her fo high, 
No ſage can cenſure the paren 
The gen'rous-plant had ſhone in 
Gaily it bloom'd, but in the bogus 
Learn from this marble what tho ft moſt, ' 
And fet'ſt thy heart upon, may ſoon be loſt. 


%%% „%%% „ 
On Docter Keil, the Aſtronomer, | 


Beneath this ſtone, the world's juſt wonder lies, 
Who, _ on earth, had rang'd the ſpacious 


Around the ſtars his active ſoul had flown, 

And ſeen their courſes finiſh'd ere his own. _ 
Now he enjoys thoſe realms he could explore, - 
And finds that heav'n he knew fo well before. 
He thro' more worlds his victory purſu'd, | 


Than the brave Greek could wiſh to have ſubdu'd; a : -Þ 


In triumph ran one vaſt creation o'er, 
Then ſtopp'd, —for Nature could afford no more. 
With Cæſar's ſpeed, young Ammon's noble pride, 
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He came, ſaw, vanquifh'd, wept, return'd and 


dy'd. 


CHRISTOPHER PITT. 


RENE RE RE . RX IHE & II HEINE I REIN 


Here lies Charles Ca'ndiſh + : let the marble ſtone 
That hides his aſhes, make his virtues known. 


x 1 Col. Cha. Cavendiſh. younges ſon of - 


liam Earl of Devonſbire, ſlain at Garmſberough, . . 


. 164.3; in the 32d year = his age. 


* 


Beauty 


h. : +" 
way" pride; 
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208 A COLECTTroY 
* Beauty and Valour did his ſhort life grace, 


The grief and glory of his nchle race: 
Early abroad he did the world ſurvey, 


As if he knew he had not long to ftay: 
Sam what ght Alexander in the eaſl, 
And e e conquer d in the weſt; 


Then, with A Mind as great as cheite, he came 
Lo find at home occaſion for hisflune; 
Where dark confuſion did the nations hide, 
And where the juſter was the weaker ſidle. 
Two loyal brothers took their ſov'reigns part, 
Employ'd their wealth; their courage and their 
n 
The elder did whole regiments afford,  , © 
The younger brought His conduct and his ſword 
Eorn to command, a leader he begun, ; 


- 


And on the rebels laſting honour won: 


The horſe inſtructed by their gen'rals worth, 
Still made the king victorious in the north: 
Where Ca'ndiſh fought the royaliſis prevail d, 
Neither his courage nor his judgment fail d: 


I !he current of his vict'ries found, no ſtop, 
* Till Cromwell came, his party's chiefeſt prop; 
Equal ſucceſs had ſet theſe champions high, 
And both reſolv'd to e, or to die: 
ury 


Victue with Rage, with V alour ſtrove 
But that muſt fall, —which is decreed above! 


' Cromwell, with odds of numbers and of Fate, 


Remov'd this bulwark of the church and ſtate ; 


Which the fad iſſue of the war declar'd, 
And made his taſk to ruin both leſs hard. 
So when the bank negleQed is o'erthrown, 


The boundleſs torrent does the country drown. 
Thus {ell the young, the lovely, and the brave ; 
Strew bays and flowers on his honour'd grave. 
| jo Epp. WALLIX. 
Frame, 


* 


or EPITAPHS. _— 


Prams * | 


Chri/tapher Smith, alias Thumb, an induftrious, 
- /not a free Mafon, died Jamar 21it, 174% * 
Aged 66. 


Strecht underneath this ſtone laid 
Our neighbour Thumb; 

We truſt, altho' full Iow his head, 
He'll riſes i'th' world to come. 


This humble monument will ſhew, _— 
Where lies an honeſt mans ' 
Ye kings, whoſe heads are laid as lows, _ | 
Riſe higher, if you can. | * 
, W | 8 p 
BEAUTY * i J lies here, in whom alone 


Each part enjoy d the ſame perfection. 

In ſome the eyes we praiſe, in fone the hair, 
In her the lips, in her the checks are fair; | 
That 1 * fine feet, her hands we beauteous 
But in this form we praiſe no part, but ak." Twi Þ 
The ages paſt have many beauties ſhown, 
And 15 more plenty in our time have N 4 
But in the age to come I Took for none; ay 
Nature deſpairs, becauſe the pattern. s gone. 


F. e 
* Lady b. „ 
On @ Lady that was blind long before ſhe dia 


T liv'd in darkneſs ; ( ſuch th' all- ſceing Fate) 
Could there be life in that unhappy fate? 
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lo often ſigh'd and mourn'd, but all in vain ; 


= = 
< - 1 
_ A 


>? 


Kind 1 forgave th' impatient murm'ring 
ſtrain. | ; 
All pity ſhew'd, but none could give relief; 
What then eguld caſe my foul and ſilence grief? 
Revolving oft the follies, fin and woe, 
Th' unhappy ſeeing mortals plunge into; 
I chen began to love the death-like ſhade; 
Which deeper thought confirming, thus I faid : 
Am I not happy that I do not ſee 
Deluding objects of mortality? | 
Our light is darkneſs, if we ſee in fin; 
Our darkneſs light, if all be light within. 
O wretched light, by which we blindly go 
* ſin, to death, to — woe | 
darkneſs happy, that can ſhew the way 
To lif and vine and eterdal day. = . 


5 All-Hallows, Staining, London, 


Our Holt (alas!) hath ſtint his hold, 
Buy Death call'd hence in haſte, | 
- ' Whoſe chriſten name being Chriſtopher 

With Chriſt is better plac'd. 
In Sawton born of gentle race, 
In London ſpent his dayes ; 
A clerke that was in cuſtom-ho 
Ihn credit many wayes. 
So that altho' we feel the loſſe WY Y 
Of this fo dear a friend, 
His-life well ſpent while he was here 
Hath gain'd a better end. 


2 2 7 5 x EY Here 


uſe, 
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Here lies a round woman, who thought mighty | 


odd 


Ev'ry word that ſhe heard in this church. about 


God. 


To convince her of Gad the good Dean did en- 


deavour, 


But ſtill in her heart ſhe held Nature more po RS E 


Tho! ſhe talk d much of Virtue, her head always 
What 

Upon ſomething or other ſhe found better an. 

For on dame, by her ſkill in affairs aſtronomical, 

Imagin'd to live in the clouds was but comical. 


In this world, ſhe deſpis'd-ev'ry foul ſhe met 
hong | 


And tow ſhe's in tothe ſhe thinks it but Queer, 


ex.. ox. . u. . x. u 


Wiftminſter Abbey. 
Whatſo thou haſt of Nature or of arts, | 


Youth, . beauty, ſtrength, or what excelling | 


parts 
Of mind and bodie, letters, arms and worth, 


His 3 yeares beyond his years brought 
rt 


Then ſtant and read thyſelf within this ghas, 
How ſoone theiſe periſh and thyſelf may pas. 
Man's life is meaſur'd by the work not days, 
No aged oy but active your gets * 


Dean SWIFT. . - 
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* 
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wy * 


On an Infant. 


To the dark and ſilent tomb, 
Soon I haſted from the womb; 
Scarce the dawn of life began, 
Ere I meaſur'd out my ſpan. 
I no ſmiling pleaſures knew, 
I no gay delights could view; 
Jones fojourner was 
Only born to weep and die. 
He infant, ary bleſt! 
umber, reſt; 


"<C 


, © Reſt, in peaceful 


- Early reſcu'd from the cares 


Which increaſe with growing years. 
No delights are — thy ſtay, 
© Smiling as they ſeem ml gay 3 
« All our gaiety is vain, 
All our laughter is but pain.“ 
Are then all your pleaſures vain ? 
Is there none exempt from pain ? 
Is there no delight or joy,, 
But your fondeſt hopes will cloy ? 


— 
- 


„ Short and ſickly are they all, 


* Hardly taſted ere they palt: 

« Laſting only, and divine, 

« Is an innocence like thine.” 

Sickly pleaſures, all adicu ! 

Pleaſures, which I never knew 

FTI enjoy my early reſt, 

Of my innocence polleft: 

Happy! happy 1 the womb, ' 
That I haſted to the tomb. 


* 
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2 Hbbey. 


Reds IF & al Þ 
A, a e ö at 
Who died in 1715, 46s - 

And of Charletta, his only — 
Wife of 

| . Henry Earle, Eq. 8 

n imitating her father's ſpirit, 1 

And amiable _ | 

In her own innocence and beauty, {) | 

| 4 


- TG ——_ CC > SO — — 


Died 
In che 22d year of her age, 1739. 


Thy reliques, Rowe / to this ad ſhrine we truſt, | 
And near thy Shen place thy honour'd buſt. | 
Oh! next him, {kill'd to draw the tender tear 3 
For never heart felt paſſion more fincerez, -—* 
To nobler ſentiment to fire the brave, © — * 
For never Briton more diſdain'd a ſlave. 
Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs reft; 
Bleſt in thy genius, in thy love too bleſt? 
And bleſt that timely from dur ſcene remov th, + 

Thy ſoul enjoys the liberty t low d. Kd; 


To theſe ſb monm'din death, ſo low d in Hifet © - © 1 
The childlefs parent and the i W J 


With'tears'inſcribes this monumental ſtone, 
That holds their aſhes and expects her o.wm. 


A. Porr. 
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On Sir Thomas Hanmer. 


T Thou, who ſurveyſt theſe walls with curious eye, 
| Pauſe on this tomb where Hanmer's aſhes le. 
His various worth thro? various life attend, 
And _ his virtues while thou mourn'ſt his 
end. a a 
His force of genius burnt in early youth, 

+ With thirſt of knowledge and with love of truth; 
His learning join'd with ſuch endearing art, 
 Charmidev'ry ear, and gain'd on ev'ry heart: 

Thus early wiſe, th' endanger'd realm to aid, 

His country call'd him from the ſtudious ſhade ; 
In life's firſt bloom his public toils began; 
At once commenc'd the ſenator and man. 

In buſineſs dext'rous, weighty in debate, 
Thrice ten long years he labour'd for the ſtate; 
en ev'ry ſpeech perſuaſive Wiſdom flow'd, - 
In ev'rya@ refulgent Virtue glow'd; ß, 

Suſpended Faction ceas'd from rage and ſtrife, 
To hear his eloquence and praiſe his life : 

Reſiſtleſs Merit fix'd the Senate's choice, 
And hail'd him Spater with united voice. 
Iljuſtrious age! how bright thy glories ſnone! 
Vihen Hanmer fill'd the chair, and Anne the 

 * throne, | 1 7 
Then, when dark arts obſcur'd each fierce de- 
bate, | MEDALS 34s < i . Ry 
When mutual frauds perplex'd the maze of State, 
be moderator firmly mild appear d, 
Bäeheld with love, with veneration heard! 
s - This taſk perform d, he ſought no gainful poſt, 

Nor wiſh'd to glitter at his conutry's coſt; 

Strict on the right he fix'd his ſtedfaſt eye 
ich temp' rate zeal and wiſe anxiety: 


Nor 


= * 
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Nor e' er from Virtue's path was turn'd aſide, 4 

To pluck the flow'rs of Pleaſure or of Pride : 

Her gifts deſpis'd, Corruption bluſh'd and fled ; 

er. — vurſu'd him where Conviction led; L 

e call'd at length his active mind to reſt, - 

Wich Honour gel, and with Cares ga 
To leere Eaſe retir'd, and honeſt Mirth, 

To rural Grandeur and domeſtic Worth; 

Delighted ſtill to pleaſe mankind or mend, 

The patriot's fire yet ſparkled in the friend: 

Calm Conſcience then his former life , 

And recollected joys endear'd the ſhade ; 

Till Nature call'd him to the gen'ral doom, 

And Virtue's 0 2 his tomb. 


: 120 gen Hull. \ | : yay a 


this place 
- Lyeth the of Andrew Marvell, E 
; "= ann endow'd by Nature, * 
So improv'd by Edugation, aud and travel, 
So conſummated by Experience, 
That; Joining the moſt peculiar graces of My 


At all theſe 

© In the whole courſe of his life, T 

With unalterable ſteadineſs to the ways of Yu 

He became the ornament 
And exam ple of the age: £ 

Belov'l by good men fear'd by bal, 
5 Admir'd by all; 8 
- Tho! imitated, alas! FV. 2 
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And * parallels by i any. 
But « Tomb-ſtone can neither contain his 


character, 
Nor is a Marble neceſſary to tranſmit it to | 
poſteri | 
is & engraved on the minds of his generation, 
/ And wil will be r in his inimitable 


—— : 


He having Fas near twenty years 
Sueceſſively in — 
And that with ſuch 
v iddom, 32 dexterity and courage, 


As became a true __ ; 


37 where he waa | 
tly — to that 


From whence he GRE. 


Lamenting in h his _ thepublic loſs, 
Have erected 


This monument of grief and gratitude, 1688. 
F He dy'd in the 58th year of his * 
| | On hee aol Hee, 167 


-On Sir James * 

This unambitious ſtone 7 a name, 

To Friendſhip ſunctify d, —— by Fame: 
A ſon this rsd, by holy Duty fir' d, 

This ſung a Friend, by fri zeal inſpir d: 
No venal falſhood Rain'd the tear, 

Unbought, unaſk'd, the friendly praife ſincere: 
Both for a good man weep, without offence, 
Who led his days in eaſe and innocence. 
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honeſt roſe his ſmilez _- | 
"knew, his tongue no _ 


ſumple with uſt 2 
er weg __ . Science 


taught; 
N 8 rightly underſtood; 
Nature's plight fu fair and, 


Who view'd, ſelf-ballanc'd, from his calm "” 
treat, 

The ſtorms that vex the buſy and the 
Unmingling in the ſcene whate'er 
Pity'd his ſuff ring kind, and wiſh'd — wid, 
Careleſs if Monarchs frown'd, or ſtateſmen ima} 4, £ 
His purer joy, his friend, his wife, or child. 
Conſtant to act the hoſpitable part, 

Love in his look and welcome in his heart: 
Such unpriz'd bleffings did his life employ, 
The ſocial moment, the domeſtic joy; 
1151 beneficent, warm, cordial, kind, 


at leaves no doubt, no grudge, no ting be- 
hind; | 


| The heart-born rapture, that from Virtue ſprings, 


The poor man's portion, Gop with-held from 
Kings. 


His life, at decent time, was bid to ceaſe, 


Finiſh'd among his weeping friends in peace, 
Go, trav'ler | -wiſh his ſhade eternal reſt; 
Go, be the ſame; for this is to be bleſs'd, * 


Feb. 1752. : 
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| Stephen and Time are now bath even; 413A 


FRE 
, | 
«7s 


+ "Stephen beat Ne now Time you fs. 


I On Sir George Speke. 
= Unger this Kone lies Virtue, youth, © * 
3 3 Unblemiſh'd Probity and Truth; i 
Juſt unto all relations known; n 
3 patriot, pious ſon; 
hom neighbouring towns ſo often ſent 
4 3 3 To give their voice in parliament ; 
With lives and fortunes truſting, one, 
Who fo diſcreetly us'd his own. . 
Sober he was, wile, temperate, | 
Contented with an old eſtate, | 3 
Which no foul av'rice did increaſe, 
g — wanton luxury make leſs: 
et but young his father dy'd, 
| "Nath . an happy guide: 
Not Lemuel's mother with more care 
Dia counſel, or inſtruct her heir; 
Or teach with more ſucceſs her ſon. 


he vices of the time to ſhun. 62 

An heireſs he, while yet alive, 8 'Y 
All that was hers, to him did give. | 
And he, juſt gratitude. to ſhow, 

Jo one that had oblig d him fo, | 

: Nothing too much for her he thought, 

By whom Ne ways ſo bred, and taught; 

80 (early made that path to tread, 

Whach d his youth to honour lead) 
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1 ſhort liſe did a pattern give, Fs 1 
ere virtues of a private life ' 
Exceed the noiſe and ſtriſe | 
Of battles won; in thoſe we find 
The ſolid int'reſt of gnankind. © 
Approv'd by all, and lov'd fo well, 
Tho' eek — that's pipe, he fell. 
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kon. Watts. 
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2 che ter ß 
Andrei Burton, RS Eſq- g 
Fellow of Grnye- Inn, | 


Departed this life 19, A. D. 1642, 
Tho #1) Dl 919 Fu 


Reader; ſtand: back; dull not this marble ſhrine 
With irreligious breath : The ſtone's divine, 
And does encloſe a wonder; Beauty, Wit, 
Devotion, and Virginity with it, 

Which, like a lilly fainting in its prime, 
Wither'd and Jeft the world: Deceitful Tire 
Cropt it too ſoon; and Earth, the ſelf- ame 


womb 


From 5 it ſprung; ip ig * become che 


Whoſe — ſoul, a flow'r of we Rt price, 
Tranſplanted is from heats to Paradiſe, - | 


eee eee 
- If malſt ourt, wich cool:refle&tion-erpivn'd, 
And ev'ry op'ning virtue blooming round, 

Could fave a t's juſteſt pride from Fate, 
E. er one patriot to 2 finking Nate: | 
Bay told, -how*m ow*marty Hopes . | 


8 de living virtue now had ſhone approv'd, 4 
== The ng views now? and His coun a1 country lov'd, | 8 
* Vet ſofter honours, and leſs noiſy fame 
Attend the ſhade of gentle BUCK] CHAM: 
15 In whom a race, e Lower d, and art, 
* . N in the milder the heart; 4 
7 py e e long to Britain en, » 


wy thelaſt tribute of a ſaint to Heaw n. 


